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To His Gracb 



T H O M A S 

D u K E of ' Newcaflle, 



My Lord, 

HE Honours of your 

antient and illuftri- 

ous Family, which 

that noble Writer 

Algernon ; S j i> n e y places 

A 2 among 




DEDICATION. 

among the firft in thefe King- 
doms for Prerogative of Birth, the 
Titles which You have long vvorn 
with diftinguifhed Luftre, and 
the high Station which Ydu hdve 
many Years £Iled, and now fill, 
in the Government, give Your 
Grace a juft Preheminence in 
the Community; but they are 
Excellences of a more exalted 
Kind to which this Tribute of my 
Reipe6): is paid. ..Your estrly Zeal 
in thfe Caufe'df LibCTtyj' which 

manifeftcd 



D E p I e A f ,1 9 N. 

manifefted itfelf at the Clofc of 
a late ,IleigQ, - when. , th^ worfb. cjf 
Schemes wese .. promoted, t ag^>^ 
this Nation by the worft of Mph 
tl)e Afibqiatk>t> (pf .wt^c^. I 1^4 
tbQ :HQiH>ur t(> be r^.Jiilittbk 
Member) into vrhich Yott then 
CDtevcd) with Jbme ptberfr.enur 
seat ibr their Bitth, Fortune,^ aiB) 
Kiio)Rrledg&« for jecuring the Suc- 
ceSSoDt o£ the Houfe of Hang^ 
v'A» to the Throne of thefe 

Kingdott^' )«oiUr Taf^e of nfeful 

and 



6 i bi c At I o N. 

and polite Literature, and the 
Encbiifagement whicli You have 
bd^ -alWays ready to give to it, 
your friendly Regard to, - and 
Connedion with, that Univerfity 
t^i^h had befeti tfa^ Nurf<£>^f die 
greateft Statefinen, Heroes, Phi- 
lo(bphers, and Poets, of Englijh 
Grc)wthj atod the ^ open Liberality 
of your Heart on ^all laudable 
Occafions, muft give You a Place 
in the Afiedions of all Engliftf^ 
mm yrho know thq Intereft.of 

their 



their native \ Country : . and ta . 
thoie Virtues, more than to th^ 
pf i vate Fr iendihip wi^. ;^f^hich 
jfystr G it A c « has long hopouied , 
me> I make this OiFerii^ 9^:.^et 
few poetical Pieces which were 
the Produce of my leilurfc^-but 
ibme of my moH pleaia^t, Hours: 
your Grace will be able to di- 
itinguiih' thofe< which' :have been 
printed before from, thoie which 
now make their firft Appearance : 
and I number among the Feli- 
cities 



OA f ••'! '■'. 



PASTORAL 



POEMS. 



Nffira mc eruhuit fylvai habitare Thalia. 

ViRO. Eel. 6; 



PREFACE. 



] 



To view a fair JiaUh palace ftrikes us tHdudwU 
admiration^ and f wells the foul with notions efgrandmr: 
but when Ifee a little country dueUirg^ advaniagm^ 
fituattd amidft a beautiful variety ofhHls^ meoibwSf 
fields^ woods y and rivulets^ I feel an unJfpiakabU fiirt 
offatisfa^ion^ and cannot forbear wijhin^ my Under 
fortune would place me injuch a fweet retirement . 

Theocritus, Virgil, and Spenfer, are the only Poets 
U)h§feem to have hit upon the true nature if PaJftoTMl 
Compofiiions : fo that it will be fufficimt pratfi for 
mey if I have not altogether failea in ng attempt. 
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PASTORAL 

P O E M S. 



The FIRST PASTORAL. 

LO B B I N. 

jj F we, O D R 8 B T, quit the dty-throng, 
1 To meditate In ihades the rural fong, 
I ^7 7®^ command, be prefent : and> O 
bring 

The MuTe along f The Mufe to Yon (hall fing : 4 
Her influence, Buckhurjty let me there obtain. 
And I forgave the hxsCA Sicilian Swain. 

Begin.— —In nnluxorious times ofymt. 
When flocks and herds were no ingkmoas fiore, f 
3 I lo^ 




6 PASTORALS. 

Uhhin, a Shepherdboy> one evening fiur. 
As wellein winds had cooPd the foltry air, 
. His niiinb*red iheep within the fold now pent. 
Thus plain'd him of his drecry difcontent ; i* 

Beneath a hoary poplar's whifp'ring boughs, 
lie, folitary, (at to breathe his vo^s. 
Venting the tender anguifh of his heart. 
As paffion taught, in accents free of art : >* 

And little did he hope, while, night by night. 
His fighs were lavifh'd thus on Lucy bright* 

" Ah, well-a-day ! how long muft I endure 
** This pining pain ? Or who ihsdl ipeed my cure ? 2a 
** Fond love no cure will have, feeks no Uf^pdk^ 
'* Delights in grief, nor any meafure knows : . 
<* And now the moon begins in clouds to rife; 
*' The brightening fbu-s increafe within the skies i H^ 
** The winds are hulh; the dews dillil ; and fleep 
•* Hath clos'd the eyelids of my weary iheep : 
" I only with the pioling wdf conftrain'd 
•* All night to wake: with hunger is he pain'd, t8 
*' And I, with bve. Hk hunger he may tune; 
'* But who can quench^ O cruel Lcfve, thy flame? 

f * Whilom 



1 



PjtSfTOitALS. 7 

did I, all as this poplar fiir, 

my bcedlefi head, dicn void of care, 39 

afBck ront^ the chief for wanton game; 

[d diej meny-make, *dll LMin came. 

ter ken than I in fliepheids* arts, 

t the lads^ and win the lafles* hearts f 36 

tly, tQ mine oaten reed Co fweet, 

ey, upon the green» to fiiift thdr feet ? 

iryed in the dance, how wodd Amj jtBm 

U dcTiied tde i&fMii tte to leam ? 40 

y fonj^ and tafes of mirth had h 

! the loitering fan adown the sky: 

finee Lucy coy deep-wrought her ipTght 
ay hearty nnmindfiil of delight 44 

'grooms I Sf, and, all alone^ 
i.and woods poor forth my froitlefs Moaa. 
tthy wonted feonn relendeis Fair ! 
gVing long^ I perifli dirongh defpaif. 48 
2/iWbeen miftrefs of my nnnd, 
lot fb fkir, fhe woqM have prov'd more kind, 

unwitting maid, while yet is time, 
ng yean imfriiif^yoathAil prime! 5* 
rjoi MooA wJO not M ever fby , 
eh, thoBgh leftttngath'red, will d^cay: 

B 4 *• The 



I pjsro.RJLs, 

•• The flowers, anew, returning feafons bring I 
'* But beauty faded has no fecond fpring. 51 

*^ My words are wind. ! $he, deaf to all my cries, 
^' Tak^ pleaftti^ in the mifchief of her eyes. 
*' Like frisking heifer, loofe in flowery meads, 
'*. She gads wherever her roving &ncy leads ; 6< 

'' Yet flill from me. Ah me,* the tirefome chace i 
*' Shy as the &wn, fhe flies lay fond embrace. 
' ^' She flies, indeed, but ever leaves behind, 
' ''Fly where file will, her likene&.in my mind.. : 6i 
•' No cruel purpofe, in my fpeed, I bear ; 
** 'Tis only love ; and love why fliould*il thou fear ? 
' ** What idle fears a maiden-breaft alarm I 
** Stay, Ample girl : a lover cannot harm. 6i 

•• Two fportivc kidlings*, both fair-fleck'd, I reari 
*' Whofe (hooting horns like tender buds appear : 
** A lambkin too, of fpotlefs fleecy I breed, 
'< And teach the fondling ^m my hand to -^ed : . yi 
^* Nor will I ceafe betimes to cull the flelds 
^* Of every dewy fweet the morning yields : 
*' From early fpring to autumn late fhalt thou 
*' jReceive gay girlonds, blooming o'er thy brow : 2^ 
** And when,*—— But, why thefe unavailing pains } 
V T^ S^ ^^» andj^ver, ihe diidains: 

'•And 
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• And now, left hcirefs of the glen, flic'Il deem 
" Me, londlefi lad, unworthy her cftecm : 80 

" Vet, was fheborn, like me, of (hepherd- fire ; 
*' And I may fields and.lowing herds acquire. 
" 1 would my gifts bat win her wanton heart, 
** Orconld I half the warmth I feel impart, 84 ' 

** How would I wander, every day, to find 
' The choice of wildings, blufhing through the rind ! 
*' Forglofly plumbs howlightfome climb the tree, 
'' How ri^ue the vengeance of the thrifty Bee ! «8S 
'* 0! if thou deign to live a ihepherdefs, 
^* Thou Zo^Vs flock, and LMin^ fhalt poffiis : 
'' And, &ir my flock, nor yet uncomely I9 
'' If liquid fountains flatter not} and why 92 

''. Should liquid fountains flatter us, yet fliow 
" The bordering flowers lefs beauteous than they grow f 
'' O ! come, my love \ ndr think th* imployment mean, 
** The dams to nulk, and little lambkins wean, 96 
•* To drive a-ficld, by mom, the fattening ewes, 
** *E*re the warm Sun drink up the cooly dews, 
^ While, with my pipe, and with my voice, I chear 
^ Each hour, and through the day detain thine ear. 1 00 
*' How would the crook befeem thy lilly-handf 
;^ How would my younglings round thee gazing fland ! 
B s •' All, 



10 PA S TO RA LS. 

** Ah, m\xW% yonnglings ! giaBo not cd hnr eye : 

'* Thence allmyibrrowi thence the death Idy. i^ 

'' O, killiBg beattty ! and 0» fore defire f 

*' Muft then my fnfferingi, bat wkh life, espiit? 

" Though bloflbmt every year the trees adore, 

*^ Spring after fpring I wither, wpt with fooni: »o' 

*' Nor trow I when this bitter Uaft will end, 

'* Or if yon ftars will e^er my vows befriend. 

*' Sleep, fleep, my flock; ftr happy ye may take 

** Sweet nightly reft, though ftill yoitr matter wake. 112 

Now, to the waning nioon» the aightingale^ 
In (lender waiUingSk tuo'd hof piteous tab. 
The love-fick (hephord* UlbBaiag, fete relief. 
PleasM with (b ^ect a partner in hb. grie^ i ift 

*TilU by degrees, her notes and fiknt night 
To fiombers fofi his heavy heart invite. 




THE 



PASTORALS. 



II 




THE 



SECOND PASTORAL. 



THENOT, COLINET. 

TH E NOT. 
I S it not CoSiKt I lonefome fee, 
Leaniog with folded arms againft the tree ? 
' Oi* b it age of htie bedims my fight } 
C§Snitj indeed* in woeful pUght. 4 

' cloudy look why mdting into teacs, 

bemly, now the sky (b bright afipears f 

Y in this moomlal manner art thoa kmd, 

hankfidlad^ when iftt things fiBuleap>und? S 

hear'ft BM hak and linnet joiml9( fing, 

ir notflLfalitherWBribGBg to iabfee the Cpan%f 

COLINET. 
)ugh blithe their notes, not fo my wayward ^te ; 
r lark would fing^ nor linnet, in my date. 12 

Eaclk 
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Each creature, nenst^ to his task is born. 

As they to mirth and mofick, I to moam. 

Waking, at midnight, I my woes nsomf. 

My tears oft' mingling with the fidling dew. i£ 

T H E N O t. 
Small caufe, I ween; has luHy youth to plain; 
Or Who may, then> the weight of el3 fufiain. 
When eveiyflackening nerve begins to fiiR» - • ' 

And the load preileth as our days prevail ? . 2fl 

Yet, though with 3fears my body downward tend. 
As trees beneath their fruit, in autumn, bend 
Spite of my fnowy head and icy veins» 
My mind a chearful temper ftill retaixis : aj 

And why {hould man, miihap what will, repine^ 
Sour tyery fweet, and mix with tears his wine? 
But tell me then : it may relieve thy woe. 
To let a friend thine inward aihnent know. si 

C O L I N E T. 
Idly 'twill wafte thee, ^enot, the whole day» 
Should'ft thou g^e ear to all my grief can fay. 
Thine ewes will wander; and the faeedkCi lambs> 
In lood tOfloiplaintSy req^uire their abfent dams^ 3 ; 

fTHM 
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T H E NO T. 
See Ligbifkt ; he fliall tend them dofe: and i; 
^Twcenwhiles^acioit the ptain will glance mmeeyew ' 

COLINET. 
Where to begin I know not, where to end. 
Does there one Aniling honr my yonth attend F 5^ 
Though few my days, as well my foDiea fhow^ 
Vet are diofe days all clouded o*er with woe : 
No happy g^eam of funfliine doth appear. 
My lowering sky, and wintery months, to chear. 40 
My piteous plight in yonder naked tree. 
Which bears the thunder-fear, too plain I fee: 
Quite deftitute it ftands of ihelter kind. 
The mark of ftorms, and fport of every wind : 44 
The rireh trunk feels not th* approach of fpring ; 
Nor birds ^mong the kaflefs branches fing : 
No moe, beneath thy ihade, iball (hepherds throng 
With jocund tale, or pipe, or pleafing ioBg. 4^ 

IU*-^ed tree ! and more ill fated I f 
Frpni thee» from me, alike the (hepherds fly, 

r B E N O T. 
Sure thott in haple(s hour of time waft bom^ 
When blighting mildews fpoil the rifing com,. 52 
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Or blading winds o'er bloflbmTd hedge-rows paf?, 
To kill tke promia'd finitfiy and icorck the graft. 
Or yf^mor ihft iwoi^ hf smAxd ehaim'd*. fiarefliowv 
Blood-ftaia'd in fool etlipfe^ impendkig woes. 5( 

Untimely bofn^ SI hiok hetidos tkee iUlK 

. c o L J N s r. 

And caadure, UuMi^ be » gfeater IlVf 

^ H B N or. 

Nor fox, nor wolf» nor rot among onr iheq;> : 
Ffom theie good ihqplMnf ^caivhitf flodt n^iy Mep: tfc 
Againft ill lucky alas \ ail fbrecflfif falls v 
I^or toil by day» nor watch by night, avail*. 

C O L t»Srt. 

4h me, the while ! ak mo, the kicMeft ^y !- 

AhluddUfrkaull' btilsme Aoi^toihy. #4 

Unhappy hour I when freih m yootliftil bod, 

I loftw AsArtm»&if|, thy filvery fld0()w 

Ah, filly I ! Biore fiHy than my ikeqp,, 

Which, on thy floweiy banks, I woni to ktep. 6% 

Sweet are 6ff boaks t Oh, when fliaH I, onoa tfoiT, 

With raviih'd eyes review thine amell'd fhore ? 

When, in the oyftal of thy water, fean 

Each featitfe &d«d, and my cokxur wan f 7s 

When 
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lall I fee ni7 hot* the fmall abode 

lid rzMky aad oDvtr o*^ with fod ? 

lOugh it be» a omm «id Iwmble oell, 

bere ipom for peaces and mc^ to dwtlL 76 

at entkiiiiMC charmed thee, fur wny, 
y lov*d iKMBe, aad kd diy heart aftray ? 

C O.L I S S T. 
iefire ftrange kndt, and fwauu, to know : 
I ! that ever I Aonld covet wee. 8# 

indering feet onblefi, and ibnd of feme, 
I know not w^ befides a ngme. 

f M 9 NOT. 
th to fey, did*ft thon nee fakber rone 
1 of gains xBore pknty than at llome^ 84 
ig ftone in, evef » bare of mofe ; 
their 09^ gieen years aid proverbi orofi^ 

C Q I J N f f- 
«d theie was> in nmdam fearch of gaia^ 
5 my piaki{^ flock athwart the plain» 18 

nt Cam. Fine gain at length, I trow» 
d up to myiUf fuch desd of woe f 
;p qoite fpent, through travel and ill fese^ 
ke their keeper, ragged grawn and bare^ 92 

The 
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The damp, cold grecnfward, for 1117 nightly bed. 

And fome flaunt willow's trunk to reft my head. 

Hard is to bear of pinching cold the pain; 

And hard is want to the nnpradiced fwain : 96* 

But neither want» nor pinching cold, is hard. 

To blafting ftomn of ealunmy compavM i 

Unkmd as hail it Ms ; the pelting fliower 

Deftroys the tender herb, and bddding flower. i oo 

T H E N O r. 
Slander we fliepherds count the vileft wrong : 
And what wounds forer than an evil tongue f 

C O L I N E T. 
Untoward lads, the wanton imps of fpite, 
Make mock of all the ditties I endite. 1^4 

In vain, O Colimt, thy pipe, fo flurill. 
Charms every vale, and gladdens every hill : 
In vain dK» ieek*ft the coverings of the grove» 
In the cool fliade to fing the pains of love : log 

Sing what thou wilt, ill^nature will prevails 
And every elf hath skill enough to rail i 
But yet, though poor and artlefs be my vein, 
Minalcas feems to like my Ample ftrain : iiz 

And, while that He delighteth in my, hug. 
Which to the good U$9akaf dioHi belongs 

Not 
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Nor night, nor day, fhall my rode mufick ceafe i 

I ask no more» fo I Memakas pleafe. 1 16 

TH E NO T. 
MtMaicasy lord of thefe fair, fertile, pfauDt, ■ 
Preferves the iheep, and o'er the fhepherds rdigns : 
For Him our yearly wakes, and feaib, we hold. 
And choofe the ^ureft firftling from the fold : i ao 

He, good to all, who Good deferve, ihall give 
Thy flock to feed, and thee at eafe to live. 
Shall curb the malice of unbridled tongues. 
And boontcouily reward thy rural fongs. 124 

C L I N E T. 
Firft, then, ihall lightfome birds forget to fly» 
The briny ocean turn to pafiures dry. 
And every rapid river ceafe to flew, 
*£'re I nnmindfiii of Mmalcoi gnm*. 1 a8 

r H E N O T. 
This n^ht thy care with me forget, and fold 
Thy flock with mine, to ward th* injurious cold. 
Kew milk, and clouted cream, mild cheefe and curd. 
With fome remaining fniit of laft yearns hoard, 13a 
Shall be our evening fare, and, for the night. 
Sweet herbs and mofi, which gentle fleep invite : 

, . Ani 
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Metn-time, on oaten pipe a lowly lay. 

As my kids browfe, obfcure in (hades I play : ^& 

Yet, not obfaifa, while Dwfit thinks no fcom 

To vifit woods, and fwains ignobly born. 

Two valley fwains. both mufical, both ypong. 
In fiiendfhip inutixal» and united 1od|^» 20 

R^ire ytrichin a QiQ^ycave^i to ihan 
The crowd of fhepherds, and the noon-day fun. 
A gloom of fadnefs overcalls their mind: 
devolving now» the fblemn day they £nd» 24. 

When youg Albino died. His image dear 
Bedews their cheeks with many a trickling tear : 
To tears they add the tribute of their verie i 
T\»kJngebu thoie Paiin^ did rehearfe. z% 

J N G E I or. 

Thus, yearly circling, by-paft times return i 
And yearly, thus, AlhMi death we mourn. 
Sent into }ife^ alas I how ihort thy ftay : 
How fweet the roie! how fpeedy to decay! 32 

Can we ferget, 4Bwn dear, thy knell. 
Sad-founding wide fix>m every village-bell ? 
Can we forget how forely Jlbim moaned. 
That hilb, and dales, and rocks, in echo groanM, 56 

Prefaging 
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Preftging fotare woe» when, for oar crimes. 
We loft Jlbino, pledge of peaceful times. 
Fair boafi of this fair Ifland, darling joy 
Of Nobles high, and ever/ ihephenl-boy ? j« 

No joyous pipe was hear'd, no flocks wexe fceoy 
Nor fbepherd found upon the graify green. 
No cattle grazM the field, nor drank the flood, 
Ko birds were hear'd to warble through the wood, 4A 
In yonder gloomy grove ou^flretchM he lay. 
His lovely limbs upon the dampy clay ; 
On his cold cheek the rofy hue decayM, 
And, o*er his lips, the deadly blue difplay'd: 4! 

Bleating around him ly his plaintive fheep ; 
And mourning fliepherds come, in crowds, to weep. 
Young Buckburft comes : and, is there no redrefs ? 
As if the grave regarded our diftrefs ! ^ 2 

The tender virgins come, to tears yet new. 
And give, aloud, the lamentations due. 
The pious mother ^ornes, with grief opprefl : 
Ye trees, and conTdons fountains, can atteft 56 

With what jad accents, and what piercing cries. 
She fiird die grove, and importuned the skies. 
And every ftar upbraided with his death. 
When, in her widowed arms, devmd of hzeath, 6% 

She 
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She dafpM her fen : nor did the Nymph, for this. 
Place in her dearHng's wdfiure all her blift. 
Him teaching, yoong, the hamleft crook to wieUy 
iVnd rule the peaceful empS« of the field. 64 

As mil)L*white Iwans on ftreams of filver (how. 
And filvery ftrcaois to grfioe the meadows flow» 
As corn the vales, and tieea the kills adoni, 
Sp thou, to thine, an ornament waft' boni* 6$ 

Since thoi), delicious youth, didft quit the plains, 
Th* ungrateful ground we till with fmitlefii painsy 
In labour'd furrows few the choice of wheat* 
Apd, over empty fiieaves, in haiqfsft fweat» 7^ 

A thin incr^afe our fleecy cattle yi^d ; 
And thoras, andthifiies, overTpmd the ML 
Howall our hope k fled, like momingrdew ! 
And fcarce did we thy dawn jof manhood view. 76 

Who, now, . Audi teach tbei pointed fpear to throw* 
To whirl the fling, and him} tiiieftubbocn bow» 
To tofs thej^vieit with teady aim» and £uv 
With finewy fecce, tq fiuik the ^j^aiTy bar ? 80 

Nor doft tha^ liye.fi^ hMk thy npkother*s d§ys. 
To fliare lioilHqffphSt ^ t/^'- fi^ her pc^G^j 
In foreign realip^ t^ pvv^h^^early %b^. 
And ad4.^fw gWrie^ ip ti^Jfakt^ig^ifija^i 84 

C, 
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cefal nuqr tbjr gendf fpidt reft! 
>wer7 tucf 1/ lig)it vpon thy faceaft ; 
liekiiij; wrl, Borhai; th/ tomb fl/ npoiHt 
idiuglugn(]|i4iQ9itvfil.o!^tbe gr^^ ^f 

noie, fliMtkoii i^^g^, CMiphin : 
lives ; anid alt our tsan art Tain : ' 
ives,aiidwill» foreterSve 
4yriad»ttixt, ^dio ttever know to grieve, ' 92 
velcome every jliai^^er-goeft^ nor ftar 
3 mourn Ips abfaNpwUi smr, - 
coldy.nor hcatf-noa^vUome toU aimoy, 
^QOfickacA^ ^o^ies to damp thiir joy : 96 
w the royal Hymph, who boie kiafi, dei^ 
ad to rule, and fluddtheimplefWains, 
from abofve, pfopkuNM he Ipoks dowa : 
s, ^ wfl^ tbc8 ngi kttgtorfroiyni, ica 

Janet flunes, dndit^Bt, firosLhia Iphere, 
e renew our paftimes snth. die year. 
]ales, and woods, with ihrilling fapes iffoond I 
ys and vj^guu^ance^ wichcfaapktafHWii'd, 1^4 
ill AUnnoVUk'. the vaUeys ling 
bleft; Onqw, if ew, bring 

Ths 
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The laurel green, the fmelling eglantine, 

And tender branches front the mantling vine, lo 

The dewy oowflip, which in meadow grows^ 

Hie fbuntaiii-Violet, and the garden-rofe, 

Marfh-lillies fweet^ and tufb of da£^il. 

With what ye coll fi^om wood^^ or ▼efdabt hfll. Ii 

Whether in open fun, or (hade, th^ bbw. 

More early fome, and feme unfbldhig flow. 

Bring, in heaped canifters, of every kind. 

As if the fummer had wkh fpring combined. 1 1 1 

And nature, forward to aifift your care. 

Did no profofion for Mino fpare. 

Your hamlets tow, abd every publick'way; 

And Gonfecrate to mirth AlbimP% day : 1 2f 

Myfelf will lavifli all my little ftore, 

And deal about the goblet flowing;o*er : 

Old MoHUn there ihall harp» young Mfco fing. 

And Cffi^F dance the round amid the ring» . ' ' 124 

And HJfbinol his andck gambols play : 

To 'diee thefe honours, yearly, will we pay ; 

Nor fail to mention thee in all our chear. 

And teach our childrm the lemembrapce dear, ' i z% 

When we or fhearing-ftaft, or harveft, keep. 

To fpeed the plow, and blefs our thriving iheep. 

While 



PAS tORALS. 25 

While willow kids, and herbage lambs, purfue. 
While bees love thyme, and locufts fip the dew, 132 
WJiiie birds delight in woods their notes to ftrain, 
Thy name and fweet memorial (hall remain. 
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FOURTH PASTORAL, 




Mr CO, ARGOL. 

MY CO. 

I H I S place may feem for ihepherd's leifure 
made. 
So dofc tftefc elms inweave their lofty fliadc ; 
The twining woodbine, how it climbs ! to breathe 
Refrefhing fweets around on all beneath ; 4 

The ground with grafs of chearful green befpread, 
Through which the fpringing flower up-rears the head : 
Lo, here the kingcup of a golden hue, 
Medly*d with daifles white and endive blue, % 

And honey fuckles of a purply ^y, 
Confuiion gay ! bright- waving to the eye. 

Hark, 
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how they warble in that brambly bofh, 

ixly goldfinch and the fpeckly thrufh, 1 1 

net green, vMi others famed for skill, 

ackbird Anting throogh his yelloW bill : 

ghtly concert how they all combine, 

impting in the various fong to join : 1 6 

rgolf then, and to thy lip apply 

ellow pipe, or voice more founding try : 

ice our ewes have grazM, what harm if they 

ind and liflen while the lambkins play ? z^ 

A R G O L. 
Mycoy can thy dainty wit cxprefs , 
ituie^s bounties in the faired drefs : 
ipture all ! the place, the birds, the sky i 
ipture works the finger's fancy high. 24 

breathe the fields, and now a gentle breer 
every leaf, and trembles through the trees : 
1 incitements fuit my rugged lay, 
ig more the Mufick thou can'ft play. 2% 

MYC O, 
ill of mufick kon I, fimple fwain, 
e device thine ear to entertain : 
fome deal I pipe, rude though it be, 
SIC to divert my fheep and me ; 32 

C 2 Yet 
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Yet Colinet (and Colinet hath skill) 

Oft* guides my fingers on the tunefull quill. 

And fain would teach me on ^hat founds to dwell, 

And where to fink a note« and where to fwell. 

A R G O L. 
Ah, Nyco ! half my flock would I bellow. 
Should Colinet to me his cunning (how : 
So trim his fonnets are, I pr^ythee, fwain, 
Now^ive us, once, a fample of his firain: . 
For wonders of that lad the ihepherds fay. 
How fweet his pipe, how ravUhing his lay ! 
The fweetnefs of his pipe and lay rehearfe ; 
And ask what Boon thou willefl for thy verfe« 

MTCO. 
Since then thou lift, a mournful fong I chufe: 
A mournful fong relieves a mournful! Mufe. 
Faft by the river on a bank he fate. 
To weep the lovely maid's untimely fate, 
Fair Stella hight: a lovely maid was fhe, 
Whofe fate he wept, a fiuthful (hepherd he. 

A<wah^ fny pipe ; in enjery note exprefs 
Fair StcUaV (Uaib^ and ColinctV diftrefi. 
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V O woeful day ! O day of woe to me f 
'* That ever I Ihould live fuch day to fee P 
" That ever fhe could dy ! O moft unkind, 
" To go and leave thy Collnet behind f 5.6 

'* From blamelefe love and plighted troth to go, 
*' And leave to CoJinet a life of woe ? 

Ahjuaie^ my pipe ; in every note exprejs 
^tf/rSteIIa*s deathj amdQoWnQt^s diflrefs, 60 

" And yet, why blame I her T Full fain would fha 
** With dying arms have clafp'd herfelf to me ; / 
** I dafp'd her too, but death prov'd over-ftrong; 
** Nor vows nor tears could fleeting life prolong: 64; 
** Yet how (hall I from vows and tears refrain ? 
*' And why fhould vows, alas I and tears be vain ?. 

Jwaie, mypipti in emery note exprefs 
A/>. Stella** deaths and Colinet'i difirefi^ 68' 

" Aid me to grieve, with bleating moan, my (heep f, 
." Aid me, thou ever-flowing (Iream, to weep ; 
" Aid me ye feint, ye hollow, winds, to figh^ 
^ And thou» my woe, aflift me thou to dy. 72: 

C 3 ''Mft^ 



30 PJStORALS. 

•* Mc flock nor dream, nor winds nor woes/ relieve ; 
*• She lov'd through life, and I through life will gricv 

A^vake^ my pipe ; in evtry noU exprefs 
Ftiir Stella'i deailf, and ColinetV diflrefs. 7 

" Ye gentler maids, companions of my hiu 
*' With down caft look, and with difhcvell'd hair, 
** All beat the breaft,and wring your hands and moan 

Her hour, untimely, might have prov'd your own : 8 
" Her hour, untimely, help me to lament ; 
" And let your hearts at SttUah name relent. 

Aivake^ my pipe i in every note exprefs 
Fair Stella'i deaths and ColinetV difirefu %i 

" In vain the indearing lufler of your cyei 
• We dote upon, and you as vainly priz/e. 
" What though your beauty blefs the faithful fwaln, 
'* And in the enamourM heart like queens ye reign ; 8S 
•• Yet in their prinie docs death the feireft kill, 
" As ruthlefs winds the tender Uoffoms'fpilL 



A^waie^ 
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Awaie, my pipe ; in entery note exprefs 
lair StellaV deaths and Colinct'/ difirefu 92 

" Such SteUa was ; yet Stella might not live f 
^ And what coald CoHnet in ranfbm give ? 
" Oh f i^or muiick*s voice, or beauty's charm, 
^ Could milden .death » and (lay his lifted arm, 96 

** My pipe her face^ her face my pipe might fave,,^ 
^ Redeembg each the other from the grave. 

Awake y my pipe ; in e*very note txprefs 
tm StdlaV dt^th^ and Colinet*; diftrefi. \ q^ 

" Ah» frttitleff wifh I fell death's uplifted ana 
'' Nor beauty can arseft, nor mufick charm. 
" Behold I O baleful fight ! fee where ihe lies! 
** The budding Hower, unkindly Mailed, dies: 104. 
^' Nor, though I live the longed day to mourn, 
^ Will ihe again to life and me return. 

Awah, tiff pipe \ in emery note exprefi 
Fair StsUa'i deati, and Colinet*i difirefs^ 1 0% 
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•* Unhappy Colinet f what boots thee now, - 
•* I'o weave frefh girlonds for thy Stella\ brow ^ 
*' No girlond ever more may Stella wear, 
** Nor fee the flowery feafon of the year, H* 

*< Nor dance nor (ing* nor ever fweetly fnule, 
" And every toil of CoHnet beguile. • 

^hvakcy my pipe ; itt every note txprefi 
Fair Stclla'j deatby and Colinet'/ diftrefs. / 1 16 

" Throw by the lilly, daffadil, and rofei 
" Wreaths of black yew, and willow pale, compofe, 
*« Wi h baneful hemlock, deadly nightfhadc, drcfs'd, 
*< Such chaplets at may witneft thine unrell» t:0 

*< If aught can witnefs : O, ye flwpherds tell, 
«* When I am dead« no (hcpherd lov*d fo well I 

A^Moke^ my pipe % in emery note exprefi 
Fair StellaV deaths and Colinet*/ diftrejs. 124 

'^ Alack, my (heep ! and thou, dear fpodeTs lamb, 
" By Stella nurs'd„ who wean'd thee from the dam, 
** What heed give I to aught but to my grief, 
*' My whole employment, and my whole relief! 12S 

«* Stray 
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•* Stray where ye lift, fome happyer matter try : 
** Yet once, my ffock, was none fo blefs'd: as I. 

Awake y my pipe \ in etnry note exprefi t^ 

Fair ^ViSi^s deatby and CoIinetV diftrefs. 

^ My pipe, whofe Toothing found coold paffionmove^ 
** And ^?i taught Zulld% virgin-heart to love^ 
*' Shall filent hang upon this blafled oak, 
" Whence owls their dirges fing, and ravens croak: 136* 
" Nor lark, nor linnet, fiiall by day delight, 
'' Nor m'ghtingale fufpend my moan by nights 
'' The night and day (hall undiftinguifh'd be>. 
^* Alike to Stella^ and alike to me/ 149 

A» more 9 my fife ; here ceafe *we to exfreft 
Mr SteUaV deaths and Colinet'/ difirefs. 

Thus, (brrowing, did the gentle (hepherd iing. 
And urge the valley with his wail to ring. i.^^ 

And now that iheep-hook for my fong Fcravo. 
A R G O L. 
JKot this, but one more coftly, fhalt thou have,. 

C i Of- 
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Of feafon'd elm, where ftuds of brafs appear. 
To fpeak the giver's name, the month, and year ; 14^ 
The hook of polilh'd fleel, the handle tom'd. 
And richly by the carver's skill adpm'd. 

O, CoUnet, how fweet thy grief to hear f 
How does thy verfp fiibdue the likening eac ! 1^52 

Soft Ming as the ^i\\ refreihing, dew. 
To flake the drought, and herba^? tfi. |cnpw : 
Not half fo fwe^t the naiduight winds, wl^ic^ ng^pyf 
In droufy murmurs o>r the ^vii;^ groy^^ 1 56. 

Nor valley br^k; ^hat, hid by alders, fpeeds 
O'er pebbles garbling, and through whifp'riog reeds, 
Ijiov dropping waters,^ which from rocks difiil, 
And welly grots with tinkling echoes fill. 160 

Thrice happy Colittif, who cau relieve 
Heart-anguifh foi;e, and xxi^e it fyqet to grieve ! 
And next to thee (hall Myco bear the bell. 
Who can rep^e^t thy pe^lqf? fong fo well : 1 64 

But fee ! the bills incre^fing fhadows caft ; 
The fun, I ween, is leaving us in hafle : 
His weakly rays feint gjinun^r through the wood. 
And biuey mids arife from ypn^r flood. x68 

Mrco. 
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Bid then oar dogs to gather in the (heepr 
Good fhepherds, witk their flock, betimes ihoald deep*- 
Who late lies down, thou ksow'i!, as late will rife. 
And, fluggard-like, to noon-day fhoring lies,. I^jr 
While in the feld his injur'd ewes complainr 
AdA after dewy paftores bleat in ii'ain. 
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CU D D r. 

N rural ibains we fird our mufick try^ 
I 18 And bafhfiil into woods and thickets dy, 

MiftrulUng then our skill ; yet if through time 
Our voice, improving, gain a pitch fublime « 4 

Thy growing virtues, Sackville, (hall engage 
My riper verfe, and more afpiring age. ' 

The fun, now mounted to the noon of day. 
Began to fhoot direfl his burning ray ; S 

When^ with the flocks, their feeders fought the (hade 
A venerable oak wide-fpreading made : 
What (hould they do to pafs the loitering time ? 
As fancy led, each form'd his tale in rhyme : i z 

And 
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Andfome the joys, and fome the pains, of love, 
^nd fome to fet out ftrange adventures, flrove. 
The trade of wizards fome, and MerUfis skill. 
And whence, to charms, fuch empire o*cr the will. 16 
Then Cudity laft (who Cudtfy can excel 
In neat device T) his tsde began to tell. 

*' When fhepherds floorifli'd in EPtzas reign, 
•* There liv'd in high repute a jolly fwain, 20 

*^ Young CoKn Chut ; who well could pipe and fing, 
^ And by hitf notes invite the lagging fprihg. 
" He, as his cuHom was, at Feifure laid 
** In woodland bower, without a rival play'd, 
*' Soliciting his pipe to warble clear, 
^ £()chantment fweet as ever wont to hear 
** Belated wayfarers, from wake or fair 
** Detained by mnfick, hovering on in afr : 
" Drawn by the magick of the inticing found, 
•* What troops of mute admirers flock'd around ! 
** The ffeerlihgs left their food ; and creatures, wild 
** By nature form'd, infenfibly grew mild. 32 

** He makes the gathering birds about him throng, 
*^ And loads the neighbouring brahches with his fong : 

"There, 
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•* Now take, delightful bird, my laft farewel, 
** He faid, and learn from hence thou doft excel 
<* No trivial artiH t and anon he wound 
** The niurmuring ftring?, and order'd every found: %- 
^ Then eameft to his inftrument he bend^, 
** And both. hands pliant on the firings extends: * 
" His touch the firings obey, and various move,, 
*^ The bwer anfwering dill to thofe above : 8S 

** His fingers, relllefs,, travcrfe to and fro,. 
" As in purfuit of harmony they go : 
'* Now lightly skimmmg, o'er the firings they pais,. 
** Like winds which gently brufh the plying grafs, 92 
" While melting airs arife at their command ; 
" And now» laborious,, with a. weighty hand^^ 
" He finks into the cords, with folemn pace, 
** To give the.fwelling tones a bolder grace ; 96 

" And now the left, and now by turns the right, 
** Each other chafe, harmonious both in flight : 
«* Then his whole fingers blend a fwarm of founds, 
^ Till thcL fweet tumult through the harp redounds. 100 
** Ceafe, Co//», ceafe, thy rival ceafe to vex j 
** The mingling notes, alas ! her ear perplex.: 
*^ She warbles, diffident, in hope and fear, 
<< And bits imperfed accents here and there, 104 

«* And 
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^' And fain would utter forth fome double tone, 

^-^ When foon (he felters, and can utter none : 

*' Again (he tries, and yet again ihe fails ; 

** For ftill the harp^s united power prevails. io8 

^' Then Colin play '4 again, and playing fung : 

* * She, with the fatal love of glory ftung, 

' Hears all in pain : her heart begins to fwell : 
*' In piteous notes fhe fighs, in notes which tell \iz 
** Her hitter anguifli; he, fUll finging, plies 
** His limber joints : her forrows higher rife. 
*' How {ball fhe bear a conqueror, who, before, 
^' No equal through the grove in mufick bore ? i id 
«< She droops^ fhe hangs her flagging wings, ihe moans, 
*' And fctcbeth £rom her bread melodious groans. 
^* OpprefsM with grief at lad tbo great to quell, 
•' DowDf bieathlefs, on the guilty harp fhe fell. 1 20 
** Then CQlin loud lamented o'er the dead, 
*' And unavailing tears profufely fhed, 
^ And broke his wicked firings^ and cursM his skill ; 
** And befl to make attonement for the ill, 1 24 

*' If, for fuch ill, attonement might be made, 
*^ He builds her tomb beneath a laurel fhade, 
'* Then adds ^ verfe, and fets with flowers the ground 
*' And makes a fence of winding oflers round. 1 2S:, 

^ A 
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*' A verfe and tomb is all I now can give; 

*' And here thy name at leail, hp faid, fball live; 

Thus ended Cuddy with the fetting fan^ 
And, by his tale, unenvy'd praiiibs won. ip 
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GERON, HOBBINOLj LJN^UET. 

G E R O IT. 
PW ftill xbfi kz behold ! how calm the sky f 
H B ^4 ^^Off/t in fporpve cbafe, the fwallows fly f 
My goats^ fecore from hfu^oisiau^l (^(hnceoeed^ 
yjiile high, on y(>Dder hanging ro^k, they k^ : 4 
Andy here below, the b^oky (bore along, 
Your heifen graaee. Now* theo, to drive ia foqg 
Prepare. As «Uf4, HMinol brgia i 
And lapfue^''^ rival'verib, by turn^, cone ink, 9 

aOBBINOl. 
Let others flakp what chpfen pledge they will» 
Or kid, or lam^, or maz^ wrought with sUU : 
For praife we fing, «or w^g^r ought befidei 
And J whofe the praife, let Gfron's lips decide, i» 
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LJN^UET. 
To Geron I my voice, and skill, commend, 
A candid umpire, and to both a friend. 
GERON. 
Begin then, boys ; and vary well your Tong : 
Begin 5 nor fear, from Geran*s fentence, wrong. 
A boxen hautboy, loud, and fweet of found. 
All vamifh'd^ and with brazen ringlets bound, 
I to the vidtor. give: no mean reward. 
If to the ruder village-pipes compar'd. 
HOBBINOL. 
The fnows are melted ; and the kindly rain 
Defcends on every herb, and every grain : 
Soft balmy breezes breathe along the sky j 
The bloomy feafon of the year is nigh. 
LJ N ^U E r. 
The cuckoo calls aloud his wandering love ; 
The turtle's moan is hear'd in every grove ; 
The pafbures change ; the warbling linnets fing : 
Prepare to welcome in the gaudy fpring. 
HOBBINOL. 
When locu(b, in the ferny bufhes, cry. 
When ravenB pant, and fnakes in caverns ly^ 
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^raze then in woods, and quit the fhadelefs plain, 
Elfe ihall ye prefs the fpungy teat in vain. 3 2 

LA N ^U E r. 

When greens to yellow vary, and ye fee 
The ground bcftrew'd with fruits off estxy tree. 
And ftormy winds are hearM, think winter near. 
Nor trufl too hx to the declining year. 56 

HOBBINOL. 

Woe then, alack ! befall the fpendthrift fwain. 
When firoft, and fnow, and hail, and fleet, and rain, 
By turns chaflife him, while, through little care^ 
His (heep, unflielterM, pine in nipping air. j^% 

Lj N ^u E r. 

The lad of forecall then untroubled fees 
The white-bleak plains, and filvery frofted trees : 
He fends his flock, and, clad in homely •fi-ize, 
In his warm cott the wintery blafl defies. 44 

HOBBINOL. 

Full fain, O blefsM E/iza ! would I praife 
Thy maiden rule, and AWi9t^% golden days : 
Then gentle Sidney liv'd, the flicpherd*8 friend: 
Eternal blefiinp on his fliade attend ! 4S 
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Lj N ^u E r. 

Thrice happ/fhepherda now! fat Dorjk]o^t% 
The country-jnufe, and our refoondiDg groves. 
While Amta reigns : O, ever, nay (he icign ! 
And bring, on eaith» the golden age again. 51 

HOBBINOL. 

I love, in fecrec all, a beauteous maid. 
And have my love, in feerei all, repaid } 
This coming night Que plights her troth to me : 
Divine her name, and thou the viflor be. 56 

Mild as the lamb, unharmful as the dove. 
True as the turtle, is the maid I love : 
How we in fecret love, 1 fhall not fay: 
Divine her name, and I give up the day. 6# 

H O B B I N O L. 

Soft on a cowflip bank my love and I 
Together lay ; a brook ran murmuring by : 
A thoufand tender things to me fhe faid 1 
And I a thoufand tender things repaid. 64 

LJN^UE T. 

I9 fummer-fhade, behind the Cocking hay> 
What kind endearing words did ihe not iay I 

Her 
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Her lap, with apron dcckM, ihe £)iidly fpready 
And flrok*d my diedc, and lallM my leaning liead. 68 
H O B BI NO L. 

Bieathe foft ye winds i ye waters gently flowi 
Shield her ye trees; ye flowers around her grow: 
Ye fwains, I beg ye, pafs in iilence by j • 
llylove^ in yonder vale, afleep does ly. 72 

LJ N ^U E T. 

Once Delia flept on eafy mofs reclined. 
Her lovely limbs half bare, and rude the v^nd : 
I (mooth'd her coats, and Hole a filent kifs : 
Condemn me, fhepherds, if I did amifs. y6 

H B B 1 NO L. 

As Marian bathed, by chance I pafTed by ; 
^he bluih'd, and at meglanc'd a fidelong eye: 
Then, cowering in the treacherous dream, fhe try'd 
Her tempting form, yet flill in vain, to hide. 80 

LAN^UE T. 

As I, to cool me, bathed one fultry day, ' 
fond Lydioi larking, in thr fcdges lay : 
The wanton faugh'd, and ieem*d in hafb to fly. 
Yet oft* ihe ftopp'd, and oft* ihe tum'd her eye, 84 
H O B B I N O L. 

When firft I iaw, would I had never icen, 
Voang Ly/et lead the danot on yonder green. In* 
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Intent upon her beauties, as (he xnov^d. 
Poor heedlefs wretch I at unawares I lov'd. St 

LJN^UET. 

When Lucy decks with flowers her fv^ling bread. 
And on her elbow leans, diifembling reft. 
Unable to refrain my madding mind. 
Nor herds, n6r pafture, worth my care I find. ^ 

HOBBINOL. 

Come, Ro/alimi, O,jcomef for, wanting thee^ 
Our peopled vale a defert is to me. 
Come, Rofalindf O, come ! My brinded kine. 
My fnowy ftieep, my farm, and all, are thine. 96 

LA N ^U E T. 

Come, Ro/alind, O, come ! Here fliady bowers. 
Here are cool fountains, and here fpringingilowers: 
Comtf. Ro/ali/id! Here ever let us (lay. 
And fweetly while the live-long time away. 4&$ 

H O B B 1 NO L. 

In vain the feafons of the moon I know. 
The force of healing herbs, and where they grow: 
No herb there is, no feafpn, to remove 
From my fond heart the racking pains of love. 104 
LA N ^U E r. 

What profits me, that I in charms have skill. 
And gholls, and goblins, order as I will. Yet 
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ct have, with all my charms, no power to ky 

"he fprite that breaks my quiet night and day ? io8 

HOBBINOL. 
O that, like Co/in, I had skill in rhime?, 
•6 porchafe credit with fucceedirig times! 
veet CoKn Chut! who never, yet, had peer; 
i^ho fung throQgh all the feafoni of the year. 1 1 2 

Let me, Uke Merltn^ fing: his Voice had power 
'o free the 'dipfing moon at midnight hour: 
Ad, as he fung, the fairies with their queen, 
1 mantles blue, came tripping o'er the green. 1 1 6 
HOBBINOL. 

Lad eve of May did I not hear them fing, 
nd iee their dance ? And I can (hew the ring, 
^ere, hand in hand, they fhift their feet fo light : 
'he grafs fprings greener from th(ir tread by night. 1 26 
LA N^U E r. 

But haft thou feen their king, in rich array, 
Wd Oberon, with damask'd robe fo gay, 
^nd gemmy crown, by moonfhine fparkling far, 
Ud azure fcepter, pointed with a ftar ? 124 

D GEROlf. 
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pastorals: 



G E R O N. 
Here end your plcafiog ftrife. Both Ttdon aic; 
And both with Colin msiy, in rh3nne, compare. 
A boxen hautboy, loud, and fweet of foond* 
All varnifliM, and with braaen ringlets boand. 
To each I give. A jnisllng miSt dcTceadt 
Adown that fleepy rock: and this way tends 
Yon diftant rain. Shoreward the veflels ftrive ; 
And, fee, the boys their flocks to ihelter driven 



isr 



3» 
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The S r RAT N T M P H, 

• 

EASE your mtifick, gentle fwains: 
Saw ye Delia crofs the plains } 
Every thicket, every grove. 

Have I ranged, to find my love : 

A kid, a lamb, my Aock, I give. 

Tell me only doth (he live. 




White her skin as mount^in-fnow s 
In her cheek the rofci blow : I 

And her eye is brighter far 
Than the beamy morning flar. 
When her ruddy lip ye view, 

Tis a berry moill with dew : i z 

And her breach, Oh 'tis a gale 
PafTmg o*er a fragrant vale, 
PalGng, when a friendly iliower 
Freflicns every herb and flower. i6 

Wide her bofom opens, gay 
As the primrofe-dell in May, 

^> * Sweet 



'SI PASrORAt^S. 

Sweet as violet-borders growing 
Over fountains ever-flowing. 20 

• ZJke the tendrels of the vine» 
Do her aubam tirfTes twine, 
Glofly ringlets all behind 

Streaming buxom to the wind, 24 

When along the lawn fhe bounds. 
Light, as hind before the hounds: 
And the youthful ring fhe fires, 
feopelefs in their fond defires, 2^ 

As her flitting feet advance. 
Wanton in the winding dance. 

Tell me, fliepherds, have ye feen 
My delight, my love, my^ueen? 3^ 



^^M 
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The Hji P P r S WA I N. 




[AVE ye feen the morning sky. 
When the dawn previails on high. 
When, anon, fome porply ray 
Cives a (ample of the day. 
When, anon, the lark, on wing. 
Strives to foar, and drains to fmg? 



Have ye fcen the ethereal bloe • 
Cevtiy fliedding filvery dew. 
Spangling o'er the filenc greet). 
While the ni^tingale, onfcen. 
To the moon and flars, full bright 
lottefome chants the hymn of night ? 



12 



Have ye feen the broid'red May 
Ail her fcented bloom difplay. 
Breezes opening, every hour. 
This, and that, expelling flower/ 

D3 



16 

While 
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While the mingling birds prolong. 
From each bufh, the vernal fong ? 

Have ye feeh the damask-rofc 
Her onfully'd blufli difcloTe, 2f 

Or the lilly's dewy bell. 
In her glofly white, exoeU, 
Or a garden vary'd o'er 
With a thoufand glories more ? 24 

By the beauties thefe difplay. 
Morning, evening, nigbt', or day. 
By the pleafures thefe excite, 

Endlcfs fources of delight \ 28 

J«dge, by them, the joys I find, - * 

Since my Rofalind was kiad, ' = V 

Since fhe did herfelf refign 
To my vows, for ever mine. 3 1 
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T O 




TO A 



F R I E N D, 

I 

WHO 

Bejired me to ivi^ite on the Death of 
King William* 

Jprii 20, 1701. 

RU ST me, 6eaxGtorp» could I in verfe 
l! but ihoiv 

What •forrow !> what forrow all men, owe 
ij To Kajfaus fiite, Qr could I hope to raife 
A fong proportioned to the Monarch's praife, 4 

Could I his merits, or my grief, exprefs. 
And proper thoughts in proper language drefs. 
Unbidden fhould my pious numbers fiow» 
The tribu^ of a heart overcharged with woe 1 8 

D ^ But, 




5S £P istlis. [ 

ftut, nuhef thfiii^ld|bafit hb fecttd tittle] 
With hhgpid prdfes iiid ttnMw'd viirtb 

My figlia Iio tnyiblf In fitente keqpt- 

' And inwardly, yfOh feMt atiguHh^ Wt^r 1 2 

UtHali/axh Maft ( he JcdiW him well ) 
His virtues to fucceeding ages tell. 
Let binj, who ;^rtg the ^rior on the -Bywf, 
(Provoking Dor/et in the task to join) it 

And fhewM the hero molVjthan jnan before. 
Let him th' illuflrious mortal's fate deplore; 
'j& nkdiRTtAilthehie: while,' on raw pbionSr T 
. But flutter, and make ^ekk attempt t6 fly : 20 

Content, if, to divert my vacant time, 
I can but like fome love-fick fopling rhyme. 
To fome kind-hearted miftrefs make my courts 
And, like a modiih wit, in fonnec fport. 24 

'- Let others, more ambitioas, rack their hraioi 

In polifhM fentiments^ and labonr'd firains : 

To blooming PbilHs I a fong compoie, . 

And, for a rhyme, compare her to the rofe ; at 

Then, while diy fency worki, I write down morn. 

To paint the blufh that doe^ her cheek adorn, 

And, 
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AmI, mbem tiie wUtenefs of her skin I ihow, 
i With, edhfy bethink myielf of fnov^. 32 

« thos, without psuns, I tinkle in the dofe, 

,Aiui fweeten into verfe infipid profe. 

The country fcraper, when he wakes his crowd. 
And noakes the tortur*d cat-g^t fqueak aloud, ^6 

Is o&en raviih'd. and in tranfport loft : . 
What move, my friend, can £un*d Con/M boift, 
^ When harmony herfelf from heav*n defcends. 
And on the artift's moving bow attends ? 40 

Whjf then9 in making verfes fhould I ftraia 
• For wit, and df j^lb beg a rein f 
Why ftudy Ihr^uisauiihs Stug^ite? 
Why cramp my dalaeft, and in torment write ? 44 
Let me ^ranfgrefs by nature, not by rule. 
An artlefs Idiot, not a ftndyM fool, 
A Withers, iiot a Rbymerp fince I aim 
At nothing lefs, in writing, than a name. 48 




From 



6o 



EPISTLES. 





From Holland, to a Friend in England, 
in the Tear 1703. 

I.R O M Utrecht^ filent walks, by winds, I fend 
Heahh and kind wiflies to my abfenc frieiid. 

I The winter fpent, I feel the poet's fire; 
The fun advances, and the fogs retire : 4 

The genial fping unbinds the frozen earthy 
Dawns on the trees, and gives the primrofc birth. 
Loos'd ^m their friendly hafbours, on€e agaiii 
Confederate Heets afien^ble on the main : I 

The voice of war the gallant foldier wakes ; 
And weeping Clc'i partmg kiffes takes. 
On new-plum'd wings the Romatt eagle (oiEirs ; 
The Be/gick lion in full fury roars. 1 2 

Difpaich tfee leader from yoor happy coaft, 
The hope of Europe, and Britannia's boaft t 
OMarlborough come ! frefh laurels for thee rife f 
One conqucft more ; and Ga//ia will grow wife. 1 4 

Old Lewis makes his lafl eflort in arms. 
And (hews h^w, even in age, ambition charms. 

Mean 
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Mem whik, my friend, tl^ thick'tiing ihadei.1 haunt. 
And finooth caoab> aod after rlrulcu pant : f 

Tlie finooth canals, alas, too lifelefs (how f 
Nor to the eye, nor to (he ear, they flow. 
Stndioui. qf eaie, andMd pf hnmbte things. 
Below the finikf, below the frowps of kings, . , 24 

Thanks to my^ Hai^ I prhse the fweeu of liff : 
No ikepk& nights I coont, no.dayf.of ilxife. 
Content to live^ content to dy, vnknbwn. 
Lord of myfelf, acqmintable to none 1 28 

I fleep, I wake, I drink; I fometimes lore 1 
I read, I write ; I fettle, and I rore. 
When, and where-e*er, I pleaferthos, every hour ' 
Gives fome new proof of my defpotick power» 32 
All> that I will, I can ; but then, 1 will 
As reafon bids ; I meditate no ill ; 
And, pleas'd with things which in my level ]y. 
Leave it to madmen o'er the dqiids to fly. 36 

But this is all romance, a dream to yon, 
"Who fence and dance9 and keep the court in view. 
White flails and truncheons, feals and golden keys. 
And filver ftars, your tow'ring genius pleafe : 40 

Such 
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To the E A R L g/" D o R 8 fc T. 

C9pndf^^;§n, March 9, 1 709. 
I ROM frcoeDdiinei, and-eodlefs tn£Uaf foov. 
From ftreams which northern wiiidf Auhid to 
.flow, . 

What prefent (hall the mafe to Dor/a bring. 
Or how» To near the pole, attempt to fing ? 4 

The hoary winter here conceals from fight 
All pleafing objefls whkh to verfe invite. 
The hills and dales, and the delightful woods* 
The flow'ry plains, and filver-llreanung floods, 8 

By fnow difguis'd, in bright confufion ly. 
And with one dazzling wafle £uigue the eye. 

No gentle breathing breez prepares the fpring. 
No birds withm the defert region fing. i z 

The fliips, unmov'd, the boiflVous winds My^ 
While rattling chariots o'er the ocean fly. 
The vaft Ltviatban ^-ants room to play. 
And fpout his waters in the face of day. 16 

The ftarving wolves along the main fca prowl. 
And CO the moon in icy valleys howl* OVr 
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0*er mftny t fbining league the level main 

Here fpreads itfdf into a glafly plain : ' 20 

There folid billows of enormous fi«c, 

Jijfs of green ice, in wild diforder rife. 

And yet but lately have I feen, ev*n here. 
The winter in a lovely drefs appear. 24 

•E*rc yet the clouds let fell the treaforM fnow* 
Or winds begun through hazy skies to blow, ' 
At evening a keen eaftem. breez arafe, 
.And the dcfceclding rain qnfully'd frose. ai 

Soon as the filcnt (hades of night withdrew. 
The ruddy morn difdos'd at once to view 
The ftce of nature in a rich difguife. 
And bnghteDM cv*ry objeA to my eyes : Jt 

For evVy flirub, and evVy blade of gra(s. 
And ev*ry pointed thorn, icem*d wrought in glais 3 
In pearls and rubies rkh the hawthorns ihow. 
While through the ice the crimfon berriei glow. 36 
The thick-fprpng tced»» which watry marihei yield, 
Seem*d pdiih'd lances in a hoftile field. 
The ftag in limpid currents, with forprife. 
Sect cryflalbnmches OB his fercheid rife: 49 

The 
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A wheaten garland does her head adoni# 
O Property! O goddeb, Ef^^iomf iS 

Where haft thbnl^^? ITow^dth^iKreal'fK/mourn! 
The bankrupt nation fighM for thy return. 
Doubtful for whom her ipreading funds were fUlM, 
Her fleets were freighted, and her fields were tiil*d. 20 

No longer now fhall Franci and 5|^/» oombinV, 
Strong in their golden Luties, awe mankind. 
Brave Catalam, who for your freedom &xiYt, ^ 
And in yoor ihatter^d bulwarks yet furvivc^ 24 

For yoQ alone, worthy a better &te. 
Of may this happy change not come too late! 
Great in your fuflferingsl— — But, my mute, forbears 
Nor damp the publick gladnefs with a Tear; at 

The Hero has receiv'd their juft complaint, 
Gxac'd with the name of our fam'd patron-faint: 
Like him, with pleafure he foregoes his reft. 
And longs, like him, to fuccour the diftrefs*d. ^i 

Firm to his frknds, tenacious of his word. 
As juftice calls, he draws or (heaths the fwoitl : 
Matttr'd by thought his councils fiiall prerail } 
Nor (hall his promifc to hb people faiL 36 



He 
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He comeSy dcfiit of Natitms ! Et^lanJ's boftft ! . 
JUready has he readiM the Be^an coaft. 
Oar great deliirerer comes ! and with him brings 
A progeny of bte-focceeding Kings» 40 

Fated to trium[^ o'er Briunmia^s fees 
In diffamt years, and. fix the world's repoic. 

The floating fqnadrons now approach the ihore; 
Loft in the (ailors fliouts, the canons roar : 44 

And now, behold, the fovereign of the main, 
H^ on the deck, amidft his fluBing tnun> 
Surveys the fubje^t flood. An eaflem gale 
Plays through the fliroods, and fwells in every lail : if 8 
Th* obfequious waves his new dominion own. 
And gently waft their monarch' to his throne. 
Now the glad Britons hail their king to land. 
Hang on the Rocks, and blacken all the ftrand: 52 
But who the flient extafy can fliow. 
The Paffions which in nobler bofoms glow ? 
Who can defcribe the godlike patriot's zeal? 
. Or who, my lord, your generous Joys reveal? 56 

Ordain'd, once more, our treafure to advance, 
Retrieve oar Trade, and fink the pride of Froftce, 

Once 
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ODES. 




N G. 




[HY we love, and why we hate* 
Is not granted us to know ; 
Random chance, or wilful fiue. 
Guides the fhaft from Ci^idh bow. 
II. 
If on me Zelinda frown, 

Madnefs 'tis in me to grieve : 
Since her will is not her own. 
Why ihould I uneafy live ? 
III. 
If I for Zeliftda dy; 

Deaf to poor MtKe/Iai's cries. 
Ask not me the rcafon why: 
Seek the riddle in the skies. 
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Tb SIGNORA CUZZONL 




May2s, 1724. 

i ITTLE Siren of the ftage. 

Charmer of an idle age. 

Empty warbler, breathing lyre^ 
Wanton gale of fend defire, 4 

Bane of every manly art* 
Sweet enfeebler of the heart, 
O, too pleafmg in thy drain. 

Hence, to fouthem climes again f t 

Tunefol mifchief, vocal fpell. 
To this ifland bid Crewel; 
Leave us as we ought to be. 
Leave the Britons rough and frtc. 1 z 
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By the next-returning fpring. 
When again the linnets fiAg^ 
When again the lambkins play. 
Pretty fportlings full of May, l^ 

When the meadows next are feen. 
Sweet enamel ! white and green. 
And the year, in frefh attire. 

Welcomes every gay defire, 24 

Blooming on. flialt thou appear 
More inviting than the year. 
Fairer fight than orchard fliows. 
Which bcfide a river blows : iS 

Yet, another fpring I fee. 
And a brighter bloom in thee : 
And another round of time. 

Circling, ilill improves thy prime: }S 

And, beneath the vernal skies. 
Yet a verdure more (hall rife, 
*£'re thy beauties, kindling flow. 
In each finifli'd feature glow, 36 

'£'re, in fmiles and in difdain. 
Thou exert thy maiden reign, f 

Abfolute to fave, or kill. 

Fond beholders, at thy will. 40 

Then 
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in the taper-modded wafle 
L fpan of ribbon braced, 
le fwell of either breaft, 

le wide high-vaulted cheft, 44 

le neck fo white and round. 
neck with brilliants bound, 
le (lore of charms which (hine 
f in lineaments divine, 4 9 

ed in a narrow fpace 
npleat the defp'rate face, 
alluring powers, and more, 
namourM youths adore ; 51 

and more, in courdy lays, 
an aking heart ihall praife. 

>py thrice, and thrice agen, 

eft he of happy men, 5^ 

in courtihip greatly fped, 

the damfel to his bed, 

the virgin-prize away, 

ng life one nuptial day ! 60 

e dark-brown dusk of hair, 

ving thick tby forehead fair, 

£ 5 Down 
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I 

From her, from them, from BritaiM torn: i6 

With her, with them, docs Britain moarn: 

His name, from every eye, calls forth a tear ; 

And, intenningling fighs ^ith praiie. 

All good men wiih the number of his days 20 

Had been to him twice told, and twice again. 

In that fealM book, where all things which pertain 

To mortal man, whatever things befall, 

Alt from eternity confirmed, beyond recall: 24 

E P O D E I. 

Where every lofs, and tvtry gain. 

Where eytry grief, and every joy. 

Every pleafure, tstry pain. 

Each bitter and each fweet alloy, 2 1 

To us uncertain though they flow. 

Arc pre-ordain'd, and &x^6l^ above. 

Too wretched date f did man foreknow 

Thofe ills, which man cannot remove, 32 

Vain is wifdom for preventing 

What the wifeft lire lamenting. 
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STROPHE IL 
HitHer fent, who knows the day 
When he (hall be calPd away ? 
Varioas is the term affign^d : 

An hour, a day, fome months, or years, }9 

The breathing foul on earth appears : 
But, through the fwift fucceflion of mankind. 
Swarm after fwarm ! a bufy race, 
, The ftrength of cities, or of courts the grace^ 42 

Or who in camps delight, or who abide 
DifFiisM o'er lands, or float on oceans wide. 
Of them, though many here long-lingrii^ dwell. 
And fte their children's children, * yet, how ftw 
excelir 46 

JNTISTROPHE II. 

Here we come, and hence we go. 
Shadows palling to and fro. 
Seen a-while, forgotten foon : 
But thou, to £iir diftindlion bom, ^e 

Thou Cowp E R, beamy in the mom 
Of life, ftili brightening to the pitch of noon. 
Scarce verging to the deep decline, 
Uence fummon'd while thy vertoes radiant ihine, 54 

Thou 
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Thoa fingkd oof the fefierliog of fiiiie; 

Secure of praife, nor Ms iccsr'd h9tn bUmej 

Shalt be remembered with a bni aj^laafc* 

So long as Brifotu own the tune iadHlfc&t bwi* (t 

E P O D E U. 

United in oac pufaUck weal. 

Rejoicing in one fieedoiD, aU« 

C o w p E n's hand apply'd the Seal, > 

And level'd the partition- walL 6i 

The chofen {gsdg of great cTenti 

Are thinly town, and ilowly nie ; 

And ?MB# the harveft-fcythe prdait8« 

In (eafon, to the good and wife : 66 

Hymning to the harp my flory, 

Fain would I record his glory, 

STROPHE III. 
Pouring forth, with heavy heart. 
Truth unleaven*d» pure of ^rt, 70 

Like the hallow'd Bani of yore, 
Who chaunted in authentick rhymes 
The worthies of the good old times, 
'E're liviDg vice in verfe was vanu&'d o'er, 74 

And 
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And vertae dyed without a fiofif. 

Support of friendleri right« to powerful wioog 

A check* behold him in tho >idgeBttftl-faifc( 

Twice, there, approved, brsghtooafiicfiicoMpliit: 7 1 

In joft awards, how giacioiift I ttmperiat law 

With mercy, and reproviag with a wimiiiig awe. 

JNTISTROPHE III. 
Hear him fpeaking, and you hear 
InieafoD tuneful to the ear I fa 

Up! with thymy Langnage <woet^ 
DiftiUing on the hearer's mind 
The balm of wifdom, fptech rcfin*d» 
Celeftial gifts !-- - Oh, whea tha nobks aaeet, $$ 
When next) thou fea-furtoonded land. 
Thy nobles meet at Ba u 11 s w 1 k's high tnwaHwd» 
Id vain they ihall the charmet^s voice defiie f 
In vain thoie lips of ek)quenoo require f 99 

That mild conviAion, which tho iisQl afiule 
By foft alarms, and with a gfntk force prevailil 

S P O D E III. 
To fuch perfuafion, willing, yields 
*The liberal Mind, in freedom trained, 9^ 

JFreedom, which, in crimfoo'd fields, 
Xy hardy toil our fathers gsiin^d, 

Inheritance 
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Inheritance of long deibent f 
. The faotd pledge, fo dearly prized 
By that ble&M fpiric we kmem : 
Grief-eafing layi, by grief deviVd, 
Plaintive Nuniben, gendy flowing. 
Sooth the forrows to him owing ! 

STROPHE IV. 

Early on his growing heir . 

Stamp what time may not impair^ 

As he grows, that costing Years, 

Or youthful Pleafuse^, or the vain 

Gigantick phantom of the brain 

Ambition, breeding monfiroos hopes and fears. 

Or worthier cares, to youth unknown. 

Ennobling manhood* flower of life fullblown. 

May never wear the bofom-image faint : 

O, let him prove what wolds but weakly paint. 

The living lovely femUance of his fire, 

A model to his Ton! that ages may^ admire ! 

JNTISTROPHE IV. 

Every vertue, every grace. 
Still renewing in the race. 
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Once thy father's pleafing hope^ 

Thy widow'd mother^s comfort now, ill 

No fuller blifi does heaven allow. 

While we behold yon wide-fpread azure cope 

With biimiflg (lars thick^uBitd o*er» 

Than to enjoy, and to de&rve« a ftoie 112 

Of treafor*d fame by bUmelefi deeds acqairM, 

By all nnenviedy and by all defir*d» 

Pree-ftft of meni the tribme of good-will I 

Rich in chii patrimony fiur» increaieit fiill. ta6 

E P D E W. 

The fttlnefs of content remains 

Above the yet un&thom'd skies. 

Where, triumphant, gladnefs reigns. 

Where wishes ceafe, and pleafures rift i|0 

Beyond all wi(h; where bitter teari 

For dying friends are never (hed 1 

Where, fighing, none defire pa(s*d year« 

Recaird, or wifli the future fled. 134 

Mournful meafures, O, relieve me f 

Sweet remembranoe I ceafe tp grieve me* 
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To the Right Honourable 

William PaLTENEY Efq 



May I, 1723. 



I. 




[ H O, mofJi djfljngiaiih'd, ytt n falefi* 
Who, dignified above die reft. 
Does, .^11> uaenvied live f 
Not to the Man whoTe wea}Ui abounds, 
Kor to the man whofe &me refounds. 
Does heaven fuch hYO^ give. 
Nor to the noble-born, nor to the ilrong. 
Nor to the gay, the beaatiful, or young, 
II. 
Whom then, fecure of happmefs. 
Does every eye beholding blefs. 
And every tongue commend ? 
Him, FuUentfj who pofleflii^ fiom 
Is not folicitous o£ more. 
Who, to mankind a fHend, 
Nor envies, nor is envied by, the great. 
Polite in courts, polite in his retreat : 
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IIL 
' WfaoTe muu&bitioiis, aaive, feul 
Attends the welfare of the whole» 

When pttUick ftonns arife, 
And^ in the calm» a thoofiuid ways 20 

Diverfifies his nights and days. 
Still elegantly wife; 
While books, each morn, the lighdom foal invite. 
And friends with feafonM mirth improre the night. 24 
IV. 
In him do men no blcmifh fee ; 
And fkdlions in his praife agree. 

When moil they vex the ftate \ 
DiftinguifhM fevourite of the skies, 28 

Belov'd he lives, lamented dies : 
Yet, ihall he not to &te 
Submit endre ; the refoiing muft ihall iave 
His precious name, and win him from the, grave. 32 
■ V. . . 
Too frail is brais and polifh*d ftone ; 
Perpetual fame the mofe alone 

On merit can beftow : 
Yet, muft the time-enduring fong, 36 

The verfe unrivalM by the throng, 

From nature's bounty flow : The 
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To Mifs Charlotte Pulteney, 
in her Mother's Arms. 




IMEL Y bloflbm, in£mt &ir. 
Fondling of a happy pair. 
Every morn, and tvtxy night. 

Their folicitous delight. 

Sleeping, waking, ftiU at eafe, 

Pleafingy wlthoat skill to pleaie. 

Little goflip, blithe and hale, 

Tatling many a broken tale. 

Singing many a tunel^fft fong, 

Laviih of a heedlefs tongue. 

Simple mafden, void of art. 

Babbling out the very heart. 

Yet abandoned to thy will. 

Yet imagining no ill. 

Yet too innocent to blufh. 

Like the Unlet in the bu(h. 



4 
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To 
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be Mothec-linnet^s note 
oling her ikoder throat, 
iti^ forth thy petty joys, 

con in the change of toys, 20 

the linnet green, in May, 
Dg to each Uoomy fpray, ' 
ied then, and glad of refl, 
the linlet in the neft. 
thy prefent happy lot, 
in time, will be forgot : 
' pleafures, other cares, 

•bafy time prepares ; 28 

thou fhalt in thy daughter fee/ 
pi6lare, once, refembled thee. 




M 
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To the Right Hooourable 
KOBERT WALPOLB Eff; 

June I J, 1724. 

jiOTARY to pubfick zeal, 

! Miniftcr of England's weal, ' 

! Have you leifure for a fong. 
Tripping lightly o*cr the tongue, 4 

^wift and fweet in every meafurc. 
Tell me, WalpoU, have yon. leifure ? 
Nothing lofty will I fing, 

Nothing of the favourite king, 8 

Something, rather, fung ndth eafe. 
Simply elegant t« pleafe. 



Fairy virgin, Brkifk wvh^ 
Some unhear'd of ftory diiife : 
Chufe the Glory of the fwaifi. 
Gifted with a magick ftrain. 
Swaging grief of every kind. 
Healing, witba verfe» ^pixd- 
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To him came a man of poorer, 

Toliim> in acheerlefs hour; 

When the fwain^ by Dndds taoghf. 

Soon divin'd his irkfom thought, 20 

Soon the maple harp he fining. 

Soon, with filver accent, fang. 

** Steerer of a mighty realm, 
** Pilot, waking o*er the helm, 24 

•« Bleffing of thy native foil, 
•' Weary of a thanklefs toil, 
** Caft repining thought behind, 
" Give thy trouble to the wind. sS 

" Mortal, deftin'd to excell, 
*' fiear the blame of doing well, 
*' Like the Worthies great of old, 
*• In the lift of Fame enrolled. '3 a 

'' What, though titles thou decline ? 
^' Still the more thy virtues fliine. 
** Envy, with her ferpent eye, 
" Marks each praife that foars on high« 56 

. •* To thy lot refign thy will : 
!1 Every good is mix'd with ill; 

F 2 See, 
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*' Sec, the white unblemifh'd rofe 

^* On a thorny bramble blows : ^ 4d 

** See» the torrent poarlng rain 

/ Does the limpid fountain (lain : 

" See, the giver of the day 

^ Urgeth on» through douds» his way: 44 

*** Nothing is, entirely, blcfsM ; 

^ Envy docs thy worth atteft. 

*< Pleafing vifions, at comnand, 
" Anfwer to my voice and hand 1 48 

^« Quick, the blifsfol fcene prepare, 
^. Sooth the patriot*s heavy care ; 
^' Vifions, cheering to the fight, 
^* Give him eameft of delight. 52 

J' Wife difpofcr of af&irs, 
'' View the end of all thy cares ! 
•* Forward caft thy ravifli'd eyes, 
^ See the glad'ning harveil rife : S^. 

*' Lo, the people reap thy pain ! 
*« Thine the labour, their the gain. 
w Yonder turn, a-while, thy view^ 
f Turn thee to yon ijprcading yew, 60 

»* Once 
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:e the gloomy tree of fate, 
» the plighted virgin^s hate : 
V, no longer, does it g^w 
ent of the warring bow : 64 

. beneath the guiltlefs fliade, 
fants fhape the plow and ^ade». 
cued, ever, from the fear 
the whlftling fhaft and'fpear. 68 

where Plenty comes, with Peace I 
ir the breach of murmar ceafe ; 
, at laft, undoaded days ; 
J, at laft, unenvied praife* jz 

hing (hall thy foul moleft ; 
our is th« price of reft* 

AoTtsl, deftinM to excell, 

s the toil of doing well ! 76 
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SUPPLICATION /e?r-ft^CAitTEMT 

in the Small-Pox. 

Dublin July 31, 1755. 




[oW*R o'er cv'ry powV fopreme, 
Thoa the poet*s hallow'd theme. 
From thy mercy-feat on high, 

Hear my numbers, hear my cry. 

Breather of all vital breathy 

Arbiter of life and death, 

Oh| preferve this innocence. 

Yet unconfcious of offence. 

Yet in life and virtue growing , 

Yet no debt to nature owing. 

Thou, who gStf* «ngdi* grace 
To the blooming virgin !faoe» 
Let the fell difeafe not blight 
What thou mad'ft for man's delight : 
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O'er 
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O'er ker features let it pafs 

Like the breez o*er rpringing grafs, x^ 

Gende as refiefliing ftowers 

Sprinkled over opening flowers, 

O, let yeaf^ alone diniini(h 

Beauties thou waft pleas'fl to finift. 20 

To the 'pilous. piSirents give 
That the darlii^ jkit may live : 
Turn to blefllngs ail tiieir care. 
Save their fondnefs from defpair* 24 

Mitigate the lurking pains 
Lodg'd within her tender veins ; 
Soften every throb of aivguifh, 

Sn^ not her ftrength to languifh; ,z9- 

Tdce her to thy careful keeping. 
And prevent the mother^s weeping. 
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To MifsGEORG IAN A,youftgeft Daughter 
fo Lord Carteret. 




Jugufi 10, 1 72 J 

1 1 T T L E charm of placid mieii, 
Miniature of beaoty^s queen, 
Nambering years, a fcanty nine. 

Stealing hearts without deiign. 

Young inveigler, fond in wiles. 

Prone to mirth, profufe in (miles. 

Yet a novice in difdain, 

Pleafure giving without pain. 

Still careiHng, flill carefs'd. 

Thou, and all thy lovers blefs'd. 

Never teiz*d, and never teizing, 

O for ever pleas'd and pleaiing ! 

Hither, £riii/^ mufe of mine. 

Hither all the Grecian nine. 

With the lovely graces three, 

And your promis'd nurfeling fee : 

\ 



IS 



16 

Figure 
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on her waxen mind 
! of life xefinM ; 
it, as a garden gay, 

bud of thought difplay, 20 

nproving year by year, 
bole culture (hall appear, 
and fpeech, and adion, ri£ng, 
hiunan fenfe forprlfing. 24 

liken web fo thin 
texture of her skin ? 
e lilly and the rofe 

ifuUyMhuedifclofe? 28 

i violets fo blue 
veins expos*d to view ? 
Hars, in wintry sky, . 

ie brighter than her eye ? 32 

i morning lark a throat. 
ig fweeter than her note? 
T knew the like be&re thee ? . 
^ho knew the nymph Uiat bore thee. 36 

1 thy paftime and thy toys, 
by harmlefs capes and joys, 

: . ■ -i ^ S Givc^ 



io8 Epigrams ond fiort Poems. 
• 7d Mr. Addison on Cato. 

nn H E mind to virtue is by verfe fubdu'd. 

And t;he true poet is a poblick gjbtfd : ' 
This Britain feels, whilci by your lines infpir'd. 
Her fjie'Bbrh Ions to gloriodrtliouglits afe'fif ^ 4 

In Romi had you e(jpoii6*d the vanquifh'd caufe« 
InflamM her (enate and upheld h^r lawSf 
Your manly fcenes had liberty reflorM, 
And giv'n the jull fuccefii to Cat^% fwprd,- % 

O'er C^r>armS:y pur^nius had: pre vaiUd^ . 
And the mufe triumphed where the patriot fail*d. 

]!' "' . '■ •]■ \ "■ V 
0» W I T and Wis do m. 

J F rag' ME NT. / * ■'- 

TN icarch ofwifdom far from wk idyih .. ). 

Wit is a harlot, beauteous to the eye. 
In whofif bemtchmg ann&our early time • . . i 
We wafle, and vigour of our youthful pHme : 4 

But when reflexion comes .with riper yearly - . .-t- • 

And manhood with a thoughtful brow appears^ . 
We caft the miffavfs off to take a wife, ^ . . 

And^ wed to wifdom^ lead t happy lift, ' . m* f ^ 



[^09] 




7be following Epitaph on the Monti-- 
ment of my Kinfooomah _ "ibai written 
at tbej^uej^jfhe^ 



i; ? 



WITHIN the JBurial-yault near this Marble, licth 
the Body of* PENELOPE^ youngcft Daughter (and 
Coheir with her Sifter E LJZABE TH) to ROBERT 
PHI LI fS af Neni)Hn-Rigis, in the Coonty cf fFar- 
Ufick, Efijoire.: She^dM in her Six and Thirtieth Vear, 
5n the 25th Day.of Jamuify, 
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L9T T H IS Jrf seal P.TIO N 

(Appealing . yet ^o teftimoni^ manifold} 
Recall to every forviving witneis, 
And^ for eniample, record to pofterity, 4 
Her endowments^ 
Whether owing to the indulgency of nature^ 
Or to the i^duous lefTon^ oJF education, 
^ Or to' the^ filenr admonitions tif rtiBeftiott.' ' S 



no EPITAPH. 

To her parents, husband, chiMren^ 
In no care* no daty, n* a&6tion« 
Was flie wanting. 
Receiving deferving,^ winning, 1 2 

From them refpedivdy, 
^ Equal endearments.- * • 

Qt countenance and ^ dypofilMki, 

Open, chearful, modefti 16 

Of behaviour, humble, cdurceou3^ ^fy ; 
Of fpeech, affid^ free, difcceet ^ .. 
In civilities, pundual, finoen^ ai|d|e]egtfitf 
Prone lo officeB of kindneft: anii good wdii to 
To enmity-a ftrahgA-; ^ ' 
Forward, earaeil, impatient. 
To fuccour the diffarefs*d. 
To comfort the afflided ; 24 

"Solicitous for the poor, " 
And rich in fibre ibiiiam i ' ' ' 
Wherety'fiie becaAi6' ' * 
The delight, the love, tfie blefling, of all. 28 

I N her houfliold flpuriflied ' ^.^ 

Chearfiilneis, due order, thrifty and ploQ^. 

In the clofet retired^ 

Ii> 
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In the temple paUick, 52 

Morning and eyening did fhe worihip; 
By inflrudion, by example^ 
Sedulous to nurture her children in godlinefs : 

So prefalent her love to them 36 

Vifited with that fore difeafe. 
Which too often kills or blites 
The mother's fondeft hopes^ 
That (regardlefs of felf<-pre(enration) ^o 

In pioully watching o?er t^ir lives 

She, catching the ii^edion,.blilierdwi^ '. 

Tiiumphii^5 through refignidony 

Over fidcnefs, pain, 8ngttfli» sgony, 44 

And (encompafled with tears and lamentatRXis} 

Expiring in the fervour of prayer* 

T O the Mb M ory, ever dear and precious, of his 
loft af{e£tionatei tooil beWed, and moil deleivitig, Wife, 

this Monument yaifed by HMNRT Vi R NO N of 
{i//on, in the COttnty qf.St^ord^ ISfiimxt : to him fttt 
ore five Sons and two^daughters, all fiirviving, lave EHr 
\abetb f who dying, in her fecond Year, of the Small Pox, 
3me kn Days before, reite A by )ier Mother. 



THE 



[ 1X2 ] 





THE 

FABLE of THULE, 

UNFINISHED. 

A R northward as the Z>«9«r extends his fwaj, 
Wliere the fun f^anoei bot a flopiog ray. 
Beneath the fharpeft rigour of the skies, 
Difdainfol nul^s wintry ifland Ilea. 4 

Unhappy maid! thy tale, forgoaen long. 
Shall virgins learn from my inftmdive (bog, 
;\nd every youth, who lingers in defpair. 
By thy example warn the cruel fiur. 8 

In Cyfruj, facrcd. to the queen of loye* 
(Where fiands her templet an4 her myrtle grovCt) 
Wa^ Tbuk bom, uncertain, how : 'tis (kid 
Once Fenus won Jdofih to her )xd, 12 

And pregnant grew, the birth to chance aifiga'd 
In woods, and foilei^d by the ieathet^d kind. 
With flowers fome ibew the helplefs orphan round. 
With downy mofs fome fpreaH the carpet grouiid, 16 

Some 
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Some ripened fcuits, fome fragrant honey, bring ; 
And fome fetch water from the nmning fpring ; 
While others warble from the boughs, to dieer 
Their infimt charge, and tone her tender ear. *• 
Soon as the fan foriakes the evening skies. 
And hid in Ihades the gloomy foreft lies. 
The nightingales their tuneful vigils keep. 
And lull her, widi their gentler ftrains, to deep. 24 

This the prevailing rumour: as Ae grew. 
No dubious tokens fpoke the rumour true. 
In every forming feature might be feen 
Some bright refemblance of the Cyprian queen : z% 

Kor was it hard the hunter youth to trace. 
In all her early paffion for the chace : 
And when, on fpringing flowers redinM, (he fung. 
The birds upon the bending branches hung, |Z 

While, warbling, (he exprefsM their various ftrains. 
And, at a diftance, charm*d, the HUening fwains : 
So fweet her voice refounded through the wood, . 
They thought the nymph fome ^inn frontthe flood. 36 

Half human thus by lineage, half divine. 
In fbrefts did the lonely beauty fhine. 

Like 
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Like wood-land flowers, which paint the defert glades. 

And waftc thehr fweets in unfrequented (hades. 40 

No haman hiat (he faw, and rarelj feen 

By iHjman £sioe : a iblitaiy queen 

She rul*d, and rang*d^ her fhady empire round. 

No horn the filent huntrefs bears $ no hound, 44 

With noify cry, difturbs her foletnn chace. 

Swift, as ^ bounding fiag, Ihe wings her pace ; 

And, bend when-e*er (he will her ebon bow, 

A fpeedy death arrefis tlie flying foe. 4S 

The bow the hantmg goddefs firft fopply'd. 

And ivory quiver icrofs her fiipnlders ly'd. 

The imperiotw qtjeen of heaven, with jealous eyes. 
Beholds the blooming virgin from die skies, 52 . 

At once admires^ and dreads, her growing cliarnis. 
And {t&& the god already in her arms : 
In vain, ihe finds, her bitter tongue reploves 
His broken vows; and his clanddlitte loves : '56 

Jwi ftill contirioes fauh and all in vam 
Dees ihule in oibfeureft fliaAes remain. 
While Maji^z fon, the thanderer*8 winged fpy. 
Informs him where the lurking beauties ly. 60 

What 
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What fure expedient then (hall Juw find. 

To calm her fears, and eaie her boding mind ? 

Delays to jealous oiindft a torment pro?e ; 

And nu/e ripens every day for lore. 64 

She mounts her car^ axid (hakes the fiUceo itins ; 
The harnefs'd peacocks fytead their ptuHed trains^ 
And fmooth their ^ofly necks againft the iWi : 
The wheels along the level jhsMtt run. ^9 

Eaftward the goddefs gdides her gaudy team. 
And perfe^, as Urn rides, her forming fcheme. 

The various orbs now pafs'd, adown the fieep 
Of heaven the duuiot whirls, and plunges dioep 72 
In fleecy clouds, which o'er the mid-land main 
Hang poiftM in air, to blefs the ides with rain : 
And here the panting birds repofe a-while : 
Not fo their queen ; fhe gains the Cyprian ifle, 76 
By fpeedy Ze^jri borne in thickned air : . 
Unfeen fhe feeks, unfeen ih^ finds, the €$k^ 

Now o*er the mountain tops the rifing fun 
Shot purple rays : now Thuk had begun So 

Her 
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Her morning chace, and printed in the dews 

Her fleeting fteps. The goddefs bow purfues^ 

Now oi'er-takes her in the fiill career. 

And flings a javelin tt the flying deer. t4 

AraasM, the virgin huntrefs turns her eyes ; 

When 7i0v, (now Diatia in dirguife,} 

Let no vain terroon difcompofe thy mind ; 

My fecood vifi^ like my firfl, is kind. 81 

Thy ivory quiver, and thy ebon bow, 

Did not I give? Here Tudden blofliet gbw 

On ThuJe^s cheeks: her bofy eyes ihrvey 

The drefs, the crefcenty and her doubts give way. gi 

I own thee, goddtft bright^ the nymph replies^ 
Goddefs, I own thee, and thy favours prize : 
Goddefs of woods, and lawns, and level plains^ 
Freih in my mind thine image fiill remains. 96 

Then yuno, beauteous ranger of the giove^ 
My darling care, fiiir objed of my love^ 
Hither I come, urg'd by no trivial fears. 
To guard thy bloom, and warn thy tender yean, leo 

TRJNS-* 
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THE 

Firft Olympionique of PINDAR. 

1*0 Hiero of Syracufe, viBorious in the 
Horfe^race. 

The ARGUMENT. 

The Poet praifes Hiero fir bis jufiict^ his ijnifhrn^ and 
bis skill in mufick. Hi liktijife celebrates the borfi 
that nAJon the race^ and thi flaci tubere the OiVinpick 
Games nvert perfirmed. From the place (namely Pdo- 
ponnefas^ be takes an occajion of ^greffing to the 
lomun fable ^Tantalus emd Pelops ; Ztbeneey return- 
ing to Hiero» be fets forth the felicity of the Oi/mpian 
ViSort. Then he concludes by prayif^ to the gods to 
preferve the glory and dignity of Hiero, adtnonijhing 
him to moderation ff msnd^ in bis high jlation^ audp 
laftfyt glories in bts own excellency in compojitions of 
this kind. 

STROPHE I. Meafores i8. 

I A C H element to water yields ;| 

I And gold, like blazing fire by night, 'f 

Amidil the (lores of wealth that builds 

The mind aloft, is eminently bright : B^t 
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Bat if, my foul, wich fond defire ^ 

To fiog of games thou doft afpire. 

As thou by day can'd not defcry^ 

Throng^ all the liquid wafie of sky. 

One bumiih'd fiar^ that like the fun does glow. 

And cheriih every things below, lo 

So^ my fweet fi>ul, no toil divine. 

In fong, does like the Olympian fliine : 

Hence do the mighty poets raife 

A hymn, of every tongue the praife. 

The Ton of SaturH to refound, 

Whci; far, from every land, they come 

To vifit Hiir^s regal dome^ 

Where peace, where plenty, is for ever fbond : 

JNTISTROPHE I. Meafurcs iS. 

Lord of SiciMa fleecy plains. 

He governs, righteous in his power, 2^ 

And, all excelling while he reigns. 

From every lovely virtue crops the flower : 

In mufick, bloiTom of deh'ghe, 

Divinely skill'd, he cheers the night. 

As we are wont, when friends defign 25 

To ks& and wamon o'er thtir wine: 

Bat 
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But from the waU the thrian harp trice dows> 

H Pi/a, city ofrenowRy 

And if the fleet vi^rious ftoed. 

The boaft of his unriraPd breed'^ 30 

Heart-pleafing raptures did infpire. 

And warm thy breaft with facred fire. 

When late, on u^^^/mV crctuded (hoir, 

Forth-fpringing qaick« each mnice he ftrain^d^ * 

The warning of the fpur difdain^d, ^^ 

And fwift to ¥i&xiry his mafier borq^ 

E P O D K I. Mcaforcs 16. 

The lov'd Syraatfiany the prince of the courfe. 

The king, who delights m the ^peed of the horfe : * 

Great his glory, great his fame. 

Throughout the land where Lydtan Pekpi came 40 

To plant his men, aehofenmce, 

A land the ocean does embfftee^ 

F^kps^ whom NiphmHf rultfr of the mala. 

Was known to love, when weo li& again. 

From the reviving cauldroik warm, 45 

Clotho produced hiai^i^le, his fheuldartblade. 

And its firm brawn', oCfliining ivovy-made.: 

But truth, nnytrD9hM> oft ne^MM lies^ 

When 
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When febled tales, invented to furpriie^ 

In miracles mighty, have power to charm, 50 

Where fidlions, happily oombin'd. 

Deceive and captivate the mind : 

STROPHE II. Meafuiei it. 

Thus Poefy» harmonious fpeli. 

The feurce of pleafures ever new. 

With dignity does wonders tell ; 55 

And we, amis'df believe each wonder true. 

Day, after day, brings truth to light, 

Unveil'd, and manifeft to fight : 

But, of the blefs d, thole lips, which name 

Foul deeds aloud, ihall fu^r blame. 60 

Thee, fon of Tantalus, my faithful (bng 

Shall vindicate £h)m every wrong. 

The glories of thy houfe reftore. 

And baffle falihoods told before,: 

Now, in his turn, thy fire prepared 65 

A banquet; when, the gods appeared 

At Sifylust his fweet abode. 

To grace the doe proportioned feafl : 

There, firft, the trident-bearing gueft 

Beheld thy iovdy form ; and now* he glow'd; 70 

ANTt 
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JNTISTROP HE 11. Mcafurcs iS. 

Jid nowy his foul fubdaed by lovc« 

'hee ia his golden car he bore 

(¥ift to the lofty towers of Jove^ 

diofe name the nations all around adore : 

hus Gemymide was caught on high, y r 

'o (erve the power who rules the sky, 

rhen thou no longer did*ft appear, 

jid thofe, who fought a pledge (o dear^ 

Without thee to thy widowM mother came^ 

)me envious Neighbour, to deJ^e 80 

hy father's feaft^ a rumour fpread, 

he rumour through the countiy fled, 

hat thou, to heighten die reptft, 

^afi into feething water caft, 

lerce bubbling o'er the raging fire, 85 

hy limbs without compaflion carv'd, 

hy fodden flefh in mefles ferv'd, 

o gorge the gods and a voracious fire: 

E P O D B II. Meafnres 16. 

It, in thought ever pnxc^ fliall I deem it amifs, 
ik Glattons to call the partakers of bliii : 90 

G Let 
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Let me then refrain^ and dread : 

A curfe hangs over the blafphemer's head. 

If they, who fupcrvife and ward 

The heavens, did ever fliew regard 

To mortal man this Tantalus might boail, of 

Of mortal men that He was honoured moil : 

Bat he not able to digefl 

The glut, the furfcit, of immortal joys. 

One hieinous forfeit all his blifs deftroys : 

For over him the godhead hung, in air, loo 

A ponderous fione, a dreadful poife of care f 

From his head to remove itj with terrour opprefs'd. 

In vain jie tries, and fe^ in vain 

One cheerful moment to regain : 

STROPHE 111. Meafurea iZ. 

A life of woe, beyond relief lOj 

His portion now ; ordain 'd before 

To torments of a three-fold grief. 

This fourth was added to compleat his ftora, 

Since, high prafomiog in hii foul. 

He ne£tar and ambrofia dole, iiO 

To give to men ; by which he knew ' 

That, tailing, he immd«al grew: - - 

But 
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But be not man deceived : the gods reveal 

What mod we labour to conceal : 

For this the powers, who deathlefs reign, 1 1 5 

To earth fent down his ion again. 

To dwell with men, a ihort-liv'd race, 

Whofe fudden fate comes on apace. 

His flowery age in all its pride. 

When, o*er his chin, a blackening (hade 129 

Of down was caft, a vow he made. 

Deep in his foul, to win the proffiarM bride 

JNTISTROPHE IIL Meafures iS. 

Hiffodamia, boafted name. 

From her great fire the Pi/an proud. 

Alone, by night, the lover came 125 

Befide the hoary fea, and caH'd aloud 

On him who fways the triple fpear. 

And fills with din the deafen'd ear ; 

When, at his feet, the god arofe : 

Then Peiops, eager to difclofe 139 

His mighty care, •* O Neptune, if thy mind 

** In love did ever pleafure find, 

'^ Let not Qenomaus prevail, 

[[ And let bis brazen Javelin ful : 

G 2 "Ok! 
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" Oh ! bear me hence, oh wheels of fpeed, 135 

*' To £//V, to the glorious meed : 

" To viaory Oh f whirl me, ftrait : 

** Since, after ten, and other three, 

c< Bold fuiters (lain, yet ftill we fee, 

" From year to year, the promis'd nuptials wait I4« 

E P O D E III. Meafurcs 16: 

" Of his daughter. No perilous toil can excite 

" The daflard in heart, who defpairs of his might. 

*' Since we all are bom to dy, 

" Who, ovcrcaft, would in oblivion ly, 

** In unreputed age decay, , lij 

** And meanly fquander life away, 

«• Cut off from every praifc ? Then let me dare 

'< This conflia, in the dufty lifts, to (hare ; 

" And profper thou ray glowing wheels. 

Thus Pilops fpoke 5 nor was his fervent ptmy'r 150 

Pour'd forth in fruitlefs words, to waft in air : 

The deity his whole axnbition grants ; 

Nor (hining car, nor courfers, now he wants : 

In the golden bright chariot new vigour he kcU^ 

Exulting in the horfes* fctt, 155 

Unwearied ever,- ev^r fleet : 

STROPHl 
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STROPHE IV. Meafurcs 18. 
Oenomaus, he triumphs o*er 
Thy prowefs, and» to (hare his bed. 

Claims the bright maid $ who to him bore 

Six princely fons, to manly virtoes bred. 160 

Kow, foIemnizM with ileaming blood. 

And pious rites, near Jlphius^ flood 

Intomb'd, he fleeps^ where the altar ftands. 

That draws the vows of diftant lands : 

And round his tomb the circling racers ftrive; 165 

And round the wtieeling chariots drive. . 
. In thy fam'd courfes, Pilops^ rife 

The Olympian glories to the skies. 

And ihine a&r : there we behold 

The fbetch of manhood^ ilrenuous, bold, 170 

In fore fatigues^ and there the ftrife 

Of winged feet. Thrice happy he. 

Who overcomes ! for he (hall fee 

Undouded days, and tafte the fweets of life, 
ANTlsrROP HE IV. Meafurcs iS. 

Thy boon, O viftory I thy prize. .175 

The good that, in a day obtainM, 

From day to day frefh joy fupplies. 

Is the fupremeof blifs to man ordain*d : 

G 3 B:ut 
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But let me now the rider raife. 

And crown him with ^olian lays, 1 8o 

The victor's due : and I confide, 

Though every welcome gaeft were tryM, 

Not one, in all the concourfe, would be found 

For faireft knowledge more renown'd. 

Nor yet a mafter more to twine, 185 

In lading hymns, each wreathing line. 

The guardian god^ who watchful gaidei 

Thy fortonct, Hiero^ prefides 

O'er all thy icares with anxioos powV : 

And foon, if he does not deny 1 90 

His needful aid, my hopes run high 

To fing more pleafing, in the joyfiil hour, 

E ? O D B IV- Mcafures 16. 

On thy chariot, triumphant when thou (hdt tppe«r» 
And fly o'er the courfe with a rapid c^eer. 
Tracing paths of language feir, 19 J 

As I to Croni<d% funny mount repair. 
Even now the mufe prepares to raife. 
Her growth, the ftrongcft dajrt of praife. 
For me to wield. Approv'd in other things. 
Do others rife, confpicuous : only Kings* *oa 

High 
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High mounting, on the fummit fix : 

There bound thy view, wide-fpread, nor vainly try 

Farther to ftretch the profpeft of thftie eye : 

Be, then, thy glorious lot to tread fublime^ 

With fteady fleps, the meafur'd tra£t of time : 20 j 

Be mme, with the prize-bearing worthies to mix, 

In Greece^ throtighout the learned throng, 

Proclaim'd unrivaiM in my ibng. 
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THE 
SECOND OLYMPIONIQUE. 



TVTheron //Aorigentum, vi£fcrms 
in the Chariot-race. 

The ARGUMENT. 
Hepraifes Theron king of Agrigentum, on account of the 
<ui^ory obtained in the Olympic Gamely iM^ith a chariot 
and four horfes^ Mmpife for his juftice^ his hojpitalitft 
his fortitude^ and the ilhiftrioufnefs of his anceftorsi 
whofi advntturis are eccafaualfy mentioned : then he 
' interweaves Jigreffions to ^mAty Ino, Peleiu, AchiUes* 
and others, anddefcribes the future fate of the righteous 
and of the nvicked. Laftly, he couchides with extolling 
his own skill in panegyricky and the benevolence and U- 
berality of Theron. 

STROPHE I. Meafures 16. 
[ OVE REIGN hymns, whofc numbers fway 
The founding harp, what god, what hero^ fay. 
What man, (hall we xefound ? 
Is not Pifa Jove's delight ? 

And did not Hercules, with conqueft crown'd, ^ 

To 
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> hiffl ordain 

le Olympiad for an army (Iain, 

ank-ofiering of the war ? 

d muft we not^ in herons right, 

ert our voice, and fwell our fong? to 

rofi, whofc viAorious car 

or courfers whirl, fleeting along, 

ftianger-guefb indulgent hoft,, 

Jgrigentum the fupport and boaft, 
ties born to rule and grace, v^ 

\x bloflbm of his antient race,. 

JNTISTROPHE I. Meafuita i6. 

Dfthies fore perplexed in thought, 

U wandering far they found, what long they foaght^^ 

facred feat, faft by 

here the flream does rapid run, 2» 

d reign'd, of SicJJy the guardian eye^ 

hen happy days, 

id wealth, and* fevour, flow*d^ and praife,, 

lat in«bom worth inflames* 

:umian Jove^ O i Rkeah Son,. t^$ 

ho o'er Ofympui doH ^reiide, 

»d the pitch of k>fty g^mes,. 
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And Jlpbeusj of rivers the pride. 

Rejoicing in my fongs, do thou 

Incline thine ear, propitious to my vow, ^o 

3Iefllngy with a bounteous hand. 

The rich hereditary land 

E P O D E I. Meafuics lo. 

Through their late lineage down. No power can adiom 

pafs'd. 
Whether deeds of right or wrcHig, 
As things not done recall, 35 

Not even time, the.father, who produces all ; 
Yet can Oblivion, waiting long. 
Gathering ftrength 
Through the length 

Of profperous times, forbid thofe deeds to lafl : 40 
Sudb force has fweetly- healing joy . 

The feftering fmart of evils to deftroy, 

STRO PHE II. Meafurcs i6. 

When felicity is fent 

Down by the will fupreme with Mi content : 

Thy Daughters, Cadmus , they 4^ 

Greatly wretched here below, 

BlefsM ever more, this mighty truth difplay. Na 
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No weight of grief. 

But, whelxnM in pleafures, finds relief^ 

Sunk in the iR¥eet abyfs. 5^ 

Thou^ Sme/e, with hair a-flow. 

Thou by thunder doomed to dy. 

Mingling with the gods in blifs. 

Art happy, for ever, on high : 

Thee Pallas docs for ever love, 5 S 

Thee chiefly JupiUr, who rules above t 

Thee thy fon holds ever dear. 

Thy fon with the ivy-wreathed fpean 

JNTISTROPHE II. Mcafurw i6. 

Beauteous Ino, we are told^ 

With the fea-danghters dweHs of Nirius old, 6o 

And has, by lot, obtainM 

Lafling life, beneath the deep» 

A life within no bounds of time refitain*d» 

The hour of death. 

The day when we reiign our breath, 65 

That offspring of the fun» 

Which bids us from our labours. fleep^ 

In vain do mortals feek to know,. 

Or who deftin'd it to run 
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A life unintangled with woe ; 70 

For none are able to difcloie 

The fealbns of the lihcertain ebbs and flows 

Now of pleafares, now of painsy 

Which hidden &xc to men ordains : 

EPODE 11. Meafures to. 

Thus providence, that to thy anceftry^ Iong-&medj 75 

Portions out a pbaiing (hare 

Of heaven-fpning happinefs^ 

Does, cea£ng in another tarn of time to blefr^ 

Diftribnte fome reverfe of care. 

As from years ^ 9o 

Pafs'd appears, 

6tiice the predeftia'd Con,, at Pytbo named» 

Did Laius, blindly meeting, kill^ 

And the oracle, of old pronounc'd, fulfil r 

STROPHE III. Mcafurcs it 

Jfell Erinnys, quick to view 1,5^ 

The deed, his warlike fons in battle Qtw^ 

Each by the othec^s rag^.: 

But to PolynUes (lain 

Survived Ibirfander^ glopy of his age„ 

for 



TRjiNSLjiriONS. 133 

For feats of war, 90 

And youthful contefti, honour'd isuv 

The Scion, kept alive 

To raife the Adrafiian honfe ag^in : 

From whence JEnefidamus^ heir 

Does his fpreading root deriire, 95 

To branch out a progeny fidr;. 

Who, fprin^ng fi)remoft in the chace 

Of ^me, demands we ihould his triumph grace. 

Tuning lyres to vocal lays. 

Sweet union of melodious praiie ; 100 

ANT1S7ROPHM III. Meaforcs 16. 

For not only has he borne 

The Olym^an prize, but,, with his brother, wora 

The garland of renown,. 

At Pytho and zt'ljlhtnusi where, 

Vi£lorions both, they (har'd the allotted crown, i oj 

Joint-honour, won 

In twelve impetus courfes, run 

With four unwearied fteeds. 

To yanquiih in the ftrife fevere 

Does all anxiety deftroy : » 10 

And to thb, if wealth fucceeds 

With virtues enamelled, the />y Lxuu^ 
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Ljuciiriant grows; fuch affluence 

Does glorioas opportunities diipenie^ 

Giving depth of thought to find 1 1 5 

Purfuits which pleaie a noble mind^ 

E PO D E III. MeaTiutB 10. 

Refulgent ftai ! to man the poreft beam of lightl 

The poflefibr of this ftore. 

Far-future things difceroing, Ipiowt 

Obdurate wretches^ once deceas'd^ to immediate Woes 

Copfign'dy too late their pains depbre i iti 

For below 

'E*re they go. 

Sits one in judgment, who pronooncet right 

On crimes in this wide realm of Jwn i2j 

Whofe dire decree no power can e'er remore : 

STROPHE IV. Meafuresifi. 

But the goody alike by night. 

Alike by day, the fun's unclouded light 

Beholding, ever blefs'd, 

live an unlaborions life, igo 

Nor anxious interrupt their hallowM reft 

With 



With fpade and plow, 

Ttje earth to vex, or with the prow 

The briny fea, to eat 

The bread of care in Midlcffftrife. '3S 

The dread divinities among 

The few unaccuftom'd to wrong, ' 

Who niever broke die vow duty fwore,. 

A tearlefs age enjoy for ever*9ftore ; 

While the wicked hence depart 1^0 

To torments wliich a^U the heart : 

JNTISTR OPHE lY. Meafures 16. 
But the fouls who greatly dare. 
Thrice try'd in cither ftate> to peifevere 
From all injuflioe pore. 

Journeying onward in the way |^^ 

Of Jupiter J in virtue ftill fecure. 
Along his road 

Arrive at 5tf/«r»'s rais'd abode; . ■ . 

Where foft fca.-breexes breathe 

Round the ifland of the blefs'd ; where gty 150 

The trees with golden blofToms glow; 

Where, their br^ws and arms to wrestthe, / - 

Bright garlands on every fide blow i 

For, 
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For, Springing thick in every field. 

The earth does goldea flowen fpoataBeous yield ; 1 55 

And, in every lifhpid ftream. 

The budding gold is fee» to gleam^ : 

M PO DE IV. Meafures 10. 

Fair heritage ! by righteous RbadamanUf% awards 

Who, coequal, takes his feat 

with 5A/«r» fire divine, r6a 

Thy confort, Rbea» who above the reft doft Ihine,^ 

High-^ronM, thou matron-goddefs great : 

Thefe among 

(Blifsful throng!) 

Does PiUus and does Cadmui find regard r 1^5 

And, through his mother's winning prayer 

1^ Jov€i Achilles dwells immcntal there : 

STROP HE V. Mcafurcs 16. 

He who Hedor did deftrqy,. 

The pillar firm, the whole fupport, of Trey,. 

AoiCycnus ^vc tody, 170 

And Jurora's JEtbiop fon» 

My arm beneath yet many darts have I^ 



All 
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All fwift of flight, 

Within my quiver, founding right 

To every skillful car : 1 7 J 

But, of the multitude, not one 

Difcerns the myilery unexplained. 

He tranfcendent does appear 

In knowledge, from nature who gained * • 

His (lore: but the duU-letterM croud, 180 

In cenfure vehement, in nonfenfe loud. 
Clamour idly, wanting skill. 
Like crowf, in vain, provoking ftill 

JNTlSrROPHE Y. Meafures 16. 
The celeftial bird of Jovi : 

But, to the mark addrefs thy bow^ nor rove^ 185 

My foul : and whom do I 
Single out with fond deftre. 
At him to let illuftrious arrows fly ? 
My fix'd intent. 

My aim, on ji^igifitum bent, 190 

A folemn oath I plight. 
Sincere as honeft minds require, 
That through an hundred circling years. 
With recorded worthies bright. 
No rivalling dty apppears 195 

To 
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To boaft a man more frank to impart 
Kind offices to friends with open Hearts 
Or> with hand amidfl his ftore^ 
Delighting to diftribate more 

E P O D E V. Meafnres lo. 

ThdXineron: yet foul calumny^ injoriotts blame^ 200 

Did the men of rancour raife 

Againft his £iir renown^ 

De&mers who by evil Anions firore to drown 

His goody and to conceal his praife. 

Can the (and, 205 

On the ftrand. 

Be numbered o'er? Then, true to neroi^t fiune. 

His favours Siowering down delight 

On thoufands who is able to recite ? 




»# 
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The Firjl ODE^AnAcxeon.. 
OnJ)i$ Lute, 

|H £ line of Jtreus will I fing; 
To Cadmus will I time the ftring : 
Biit» as from firing to firing I move^ 
My lute will only found of Love. 4 

The cords I change through ereiy ktfmy 
And model the whole lute anew. 
X)nce more, in fong» my voice I naSSf 
And, Hercules, thy tdiU I praifc : f 

My lute does ftill my voice deny. 
And in the tones of lore reply. 

Ye heroes then, ^ once fiuewel: 
Loves only echo from my fhell. i a 



The 
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Tbe SECOND ODE. 
On WO M E N. 

ATURE the Ball with horns fuppliet* 
The horfe with hoofs ihe fortifies. 
The fleeting foot on hares beftows, 
On lions teeth, two dreadful rows I 
Grants fifh to fwim, and birds to fly. 
And on their skill bids men rely. , 




Women alone defencelefs live. 
To women what does nature give } 
Beauty {he gives infbad of darts. 
Beauty, inftead of ihields, imparts ; 
Nor can the fword, nor fire, oppofe 
The fair, viftorious where (he goes« 
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^i^^ T H I R D ODE. 
On L O V E. 

I N £ midnight when the bear did fttnd 
A-level with Bt^tes* hand, 
Andy with their labour fore opprefsM, 
The race of men were lay'd to reft. 
Then to my doors, at unawares, 
ame Love, and tried to force the bars. 




Who thus aflails my doors, I cry*d? 
Who breaks my flumbers ? Lavt reply*d. 
Open : a child alone is here ! 
A little child ! — — you need not fear : 
Here through the moonlefs night I ftray. 
And, drench'd in rain, have loft my way. 

Then mov'd to pity by his plight. 
Too much in hafte my lamp I light. 
And open : when a child I fee, ^ 

A little childf he feem*d to mei 



12 
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Who bore a quiver, and a bow ; 
And wings did to his fhoalders grow. 

Widim the hearth I bid him ftand. 
Then chafe and cherifh either hand 29 

Between my palms, and wring, with care. 
The trickling water from his hair. 

Now come, faid he, no longer chill. 
Well bend this bow, and try our skill, 24 

And prove the firing, how far its pow'r 
Remains unilackeaM by the fhow'r. 

He bends his bow, and culls his quiver. 
And pierces, like a BreeZi my liver : 2I 

Then leaping, laughing, as he fled. 
Rejoice with me, my hoft, he faid: 
My bow is found in every part. 
And you (hall rue it at your heart. 31 
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jinU Y M N /(? V E N U S, from 
the Greek 2^ SAPPHO. 




Venus^ beauty of the skies. 

To whom a thoufand temples rife, 

Gayly falCb in gentle fmiles. 

Full 'of love-perplexing wiles, 

O goddefs ! from my hcaift remove 

The wailing cares and pains of love. 
II. 

li ever thou haft kindly hearM 

A fong in fofc diftrefs prefer'd. 

Propitious to my tuneful vow, 

O gentle goddefs ! hear me. now. 

Defcend thou bright, immortal, gueft. 

In all thy radiant charms confifs'd. 
III. 

Thou once didft leave almighty Jwt,^ 

And all the golden roofs above : 



12 
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, Fragment of Sappho. 




ILESS*D as the immoiul gods k lie. 
The yooth who fondly fits by thee. 
And hears and fees thee all the while 
Sofdy fpeak and fweedy fmile. 

II. 

*Twas thu deprived my fonl of reft, , 
And rais*d fudi tnmidli in aky breafii 
Por while I gazM* ^a tmTpoit.to&d, 
My breath was gone^ my voice was loft. 

III. 
My boibm glowM ; the fiibde flame 
Ran quick through all my vital frame ; 
0*er my dim eyes a darknefs hung, 
Mj cars with hollow murmurs rung. 



It 
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In dewy damps my limbs weiv chilrd. 

My Uood with gentle horrors thrillM 5 

My fable puUe fagot to play» 

I &infied, funk, and dy*d away. if 



The END. 




■r- 






1/ 

t 




